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OUR ROLL OF HONOR 
An Appeal to All the Alumni, Students and 
Friends of St. Ignatius College, St. Ignatius 
High School and Loyola High School. 
Realizing the incompleteness of the roll of honor 
which we have at present and our own inability to make 
up the deficiencies unassisted, we make an earnest appeal 
to all our Alumni, fri ends and students to help us in this 
work. If you have any informat ion regarding any former 
student of S t. Ignatius College, St. I gnatius H igh School 
or Loyola H igh School who is now nobly serving his 
country in any capacity, please send it to us at once. Do 
not wait for "the other fellow" to do it ; do it yourself. 
This is another way of "doing your bit" toward winning 
the war. Show your patriotism and love of country by 
thus doing honor to our heroes ; show your loyalty and 
devotion to old S t. I gnatius by bring ing to notice the 
spirit and valor of her sons. 
We know we have just as many alumni serving our 
country as other colleges, but we lack the definite infor-
mation needed to bring them before the public. We get 
a word h<! re and a word there, but so far everything has 
been vague and incomplete. Do not hesitate because of 
the smallness of your information; that may be just the 
miss ing link we need. Make a lis t, g iving us as nearly 
as you can the full name of the person concerned, his year 
of g raduation (or his years at college, if he did not finish), 
his position in the army or navy, his location, etc. 
Please send in what information you can as soon as 
possible. W e want to publish our complete list in the 
earliest possible number of Lumina. We want your help ; 
do not neglect this appeal in the name of patriotism and 
of devotion and loyalty to your Alma Mater. 
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Characters in Scott's Talisman 
MANY readers of fiction find it difficult to appreciate fully 
the worth of a novel of character. The love of action, 
and the desire for excitement, and rapidity of events, have 
poisoned their minds. This accounts for the neglect of somber 
reflection on the intellectual and psychological intricacies of 
the human soul. A hankering for speed is crowding out all 
deep thought while the whirl of feverish haste drags all men 
into the maelstrom of business. Nevertheless a reaction is 
due, and there will come a time when men shall again settle 
by the fireside to think and read. They will realize the folly 
of strife and in their desire for mental rest, will again thumb 
the pages of dust-laden authors with eagerness and an appre-
ciation of their moral worth. The sensual and illogical ten-
dencies in man which have been stimulated by the shallow 
writers of the day, will be uprooted and true literature will 
again enjoy a triumph. 
Of the many works that, I think, shall be elevated to their 
former position, Scott's novels deserve to be ranked among 
the foremost, mostly on account of the vivid delineation of 
character in all his works. The "Talisman" especially deserves 
our study for this reason. 
The sources of the characters in this novel are from direct 
observation, since the age in which the writer lived was still 
characterized by a chivalrous element, especially in the circles 
in which he moved. This is all reflected in the character of 
Sir Kenneth, who is pictured as a noble and open-hearted 
knight, without a blemish, with no complex qualitie , and 
comprehensible at a glance. The attitude of the novelist is 
here one of frank admiration for the virtues of chivalry in his 
hero and purity and beauty in his heroine. This is also the 
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case with his other novels. His hostility is displayed toward 
the fickle Austrian, the subtle Philip of France. He chooses 
a wrong person for the villain in the person of the scheming 
knight of the Templars. This is mainly due to the sect which 
Scott belonged to, since even in those days a strong apathy and 
bigotry existed against the clergy of the Catholic Church. The 
Order of the Templars was a most noble institution; one that 
was necessary for those ages to assist in the holy cause of 
conquering the Holy Land from the Moslem sway. Nowhere 
in history does it stand that any Templar was capable of per-
petrating such unspeakable crimes and sacrileges as are 
ascribed to the head of the Templars. It is too inconsistent 
with the spirit of the times. There may have been inconstant 
members of this order, but Scott, as all Protestants, is willing 
to aggravate the faults of the Catholic clergy and is blind to 
the great work that they have done for humanity and worthier 
causes since the foundation of the true Church. What is still 
worse, Scott presumed to endow the heathen ruler Saladin 
with supernatural virtues, which is another inconsistency. In 
this does he err greatly, though he delineates his characters 
excellently, as viewed from the structural standpoint. He is, 
however, still superior to the modern writers, because he not 
only recognizes the difference between good and evil, but he 
does not allow himself to speak of good and evil in the same 
tones. 
The first description of the person and character of Richard 
the Lion Hearted is brought in when we have a glimpse of 
him in his illness. It runs as follows: "It was on the decline 
of a Syrian day that Richard lay on his couch of sickness, 
loathing it as much in mind as his illness made it irksome to 
his body. His bright blue eye, which at all times shone with 
uncommon keenness and splendor, had its vivacity augmented 
by fever and mental impatience, and glanced from his curled 
and unshorn locks of yellow hair as fitfully and as vividly as 
the last gleams of the sun shoot through the clouds of an 
approaching thunderstorm, which still, however, are gilded 
by its beams. His manly features showed the progress of 
wasting illness, and his beard, neglected and untrimmed, had 
overgrown both lips and chin. Casting himself from side to 
side, now clutching toward him the coverings, which at the 
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next moment he flung as impatiently from him, his tossed 
couch and impatient gesture showed at once the energy and 
the reckle. s impatience of disposition , whose natural sphere 
was that of the mo t active exertion." 
Thi s i:; a powerfu l picture and full of suggestion. It 
clearly shows the fiery oul of the born warrior and his impa-
tience when subjected to the bed, just like a lion that con-
tinually trods to and fro impatiently in the cage, growling 
at the strong bars that hold it captive. Besides this there is 
no other longer description of Richard, while the development 
of his wild nature into the rea on in g noble king that he is 
at the end of the story is brought about by adversity on the 
part of the di ease and the unfa ithfulness and treachery of hi s 
allies. 
The character of the hero is more stable, being tossed 
about by the whims of fortune, and his queen, who though a 
minor person in the story, is complex enough to affect the 
whole plot of the novel. The following pa sage well describes 
her character: 
"Berengaria, such as we have described her, knew well-
what woman kn ows not?- her own road to victory. After 
a hurried glance of undi sgui sed terror at the ghastly com-
panion of her husband's secret coun sels, she rushed at once to 
the side of Richard's couch, dropped on her knees, flung her 
mantl e from her, showing, as they hung down at their full 
length, her beautiful golden tresses, and while her countenance 
seemed like the sun bursting through the cloud, yet bearing 
on its pallid front traces that its splendor have been obscured, 
she seized upon the ri ght hand of the king, which, as he 
assumed his wonted posture had been employed in dragging 
the covering of his couch, and gradually pulling it to her with 
a force which was resisted, though but faintly , she possessed 
herself of that arm, the prop of Christendom and the dread of 
the Heathenes e, and, imprisoning its strength in both her 
little fairy hands, she bent upon it her brow, and united it to 
her lips." 
Totice the similarity of metaphors used in this delineation 
and the description of Richard above as regards the sun in the 
shroud of clouds. The writer also explains the mood and 
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vanity of the queen when he pictures her as relying on her 
charms to pacify Richard. We know that she failed, and thus 
the author wishes to teach a moral that worldly beauty is far 
inferior to moral beauty and the force of gratitude. 
Most of the delineations of character in this story are 
direct where Scott himself takes the stage and explains and 
moralizes upon the behavior of his characters. The person of 
DeVaux is pictured as an honest and conscientious friend and 
guardian of the king. His loyalty and love for the monarch 
are clearly depicted in his care for him when ill and his defense 
of the king's body in the fray on the mound of St. George. 
The characters are grouped in the following manner: King 
Richard and his court, Conrade of Montserrat and the Tem-
plar, the Austrian and his voluptuous court, Philip and his 
nobles, Saladin and his court of serfs, Kenneth and his servant, 
and the queen with her women followers, the most important 
of whom is Edith of P lantagenet. There is a harmony between 
the characters and the actions they are made to perform except 
in the case of the Templar, as I have mentioned before. Scott, 
however, confuses h is type with individual, especially in the 
case of h is hero and heroine, who are simply substituted for 
the moral abstraction of virtue and overfondness for the ideal. 
LOUIS J. PERM£, '18. 
Dinttr 
J.\REAR winter's gloom steals o'er the mellow sky And steeps the darkling forest lands in shade; 
Amid the trembling tree-tops now the cry 
Of shrieking winds that rage like ghosts unlaid 
Foretell the advent of the melancholy raid 
Of snow and storm from Pluto's realms set free, 
From caves, where walls, with frosted art inlaid, 
Denied the chafing tempest liberty 
To blight the land or toss the troubled sea. 
E. A. K IRBY, 121. 
Cupid and the Spies 
D ICK MINIM, private detective, sat at his huge desk by 
the window gazing at an open locket which contained 
the picture of a young girl with whom he had played in his 
boyhood. She was an attractive looking girl with curly hair 
and a winning smile. 
"Yes, it's just twenty years ago today," mused the famous 
sleuth, "since Genevieve left Knoxville, with her parents, for 
New York. It was then that she gave me this locket, and told 
me to wear it always, as a remembrance. I'm now in the 
metropolis myself for five years, and I haven't met her yet. It 
seems strange, seeing so many people every day, and not ever 
meeting her. I often feel like giving up- and, still, something 
keeps telling me that I'll find her soon. 
"And I'm going to find her," he said, growing encouraged, 
and speaking half-aloud in his enthusiasm. "I've enravelled 
many a mystery before and I'll not be stumped by this one!" 
As he spoke, the office door opened and a broad shouldered 
man, with a black derby hat, strode leisurely into the room. 
Minim turned to meet the newcomer and was pleasantly sur-
prised to see his old chum, Ralph Conner, of the Department 
of Justice. 
The greetings over both men sat down to a strong, black 
cigar. The red glows from the "Havanas" were the only light 
in the room; and they blinked, went out, and lit up again like 
two harbor lights guiding the mariner to safety. Minim was 
fond of talking to his friends in the dark. He always said that 
he could think better when there were no lights to distract him. 
"Well, Dick," the government man began, after he had 
stretched his legs on his friend's desk and had hung his hat 
on the door knob. "I came to solicit your aid in running down 
a gang of the Kaiser's spies. Strange to say, they have had 
enough intelligence to escape us so far; but I guess a little aid 
from you will change matters some. You haven't any objec-
tions to doing your bit for Uncle Sam, have you?" 
LUMINA 121 
"Glad of the chance, Ralph, old boy," hastily affirmed 
Minim. "But what have Lucifer's agents been up to now?" 
"So far, they have blown up a munition factory and burnt 
a warehouse. And I'll wager ten plunks that they'll raise com-
plete h-1 if we don't stop 'em mighty quick I That's all I 
know about it." 
"It seems to me like a game of hide and seek," answered 
Minim, leaning forward in a thoughtful attitude. "And we're 
'it,' and the whole country is the playground. But it'll take 
more than German spies to baffle an American with any grey 
matter under his hat. It's like hunting needles in a haystack, 
but the magnet of Uncle Sam's scrutiny will soon draw them 
into the clutches of the law." 
"Oh, forget the metaphors and show a little pep," chimed 
in Conner. "We can't nab a gang of spies by jabbering about 
haystacks and magnets. Let's have action now; and talk, 
later!" 
"Just as you say, Ralph, old man," rejoined Minim, jump-
ing up in his enthusiasm. "I just feel like laying my big mitts 
on a Hun just at present, and the sooner I give vent to my 
feelings, the better!" 
* * * * * * 
It was midnight. Minim wrapped in his great fur 'coat 
was patrolling the factory district with a special detail of 
policemen, detectives, and government agents. This nightly 
vigil had been kept up for a week-ever since Conner had 
solicited Minim's aid in the search for the German agents. But 
nothing had been done by the spies, probably on account of 
weather conditions. However, tonight was the sort of night 
that incendiaries choose for their most dreadful work. It was 
cold, and dark, and a strong wind was blowing. Minim 
crouched in a corner of a building to shield himself from the 
biting wind. He had no sooner settled himself against the wall 
when a blaze sprang up from a dark corner of the building 
opposite him. In a moment another blaze shot up, and from 
its light he saw the huddled figure of a man dash across the 
street toward him. Minim instantly whisked out his automatic 
and fired. He heard a groan from the incendiary, who turned 
and fled. Minim ran in pursuit. 
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The chase led up a dark, crooked alley, through a school-
yard, and out again into an enclosed court filled with lumber 
and waste from an adj oining factory. Here the incendiary 
suddenly disappeared in the darkness. Minim took out his 
flashlight and continued the search in every corner of the yard. 
He was about to remove the cover of a large packing box, in 
the hope of finding the firebug in hiding there, when his prac-
ticed ear caught a slight sound behind him. Turning quickly 
his eye fell upon a short dagger held by a foreigner ready to 
strike. The man's eyes were dark and bloodshot, and his 
features displayed feelings of mingled pain and anger. For a 
moment, Minim stood pale with fright, but as the foreigner 
lunged forward he was quickly brought to action. He warded 
off the death blow with his left hand, and with his right seized 
the would-be assassin in a vice-like grip. 
A rough and tumble fight ensued in which European 
brawn and cunning was matched against American skill and 
daring. Backwards and forwards they tugged. Oscillating, 
fluctuating, over and over they rolled, locked in each others' 
arms. Perspiration stuck out from every pore on their bodies 
and blood trickled from many cuts and bruises and added vim 
to their terrible struggle. The dirt was scuffed up from be-
neath them, and their clothing was torn and blood-stained. 
At last the foreigner, weakened by excesses, lessened his grip 
on his adversary. Then by a quick movement Minim pinned 
his exhausted antagonist's face forward to the ground, and 
forced him to kiss the bosom of a country which no earthly 
power has ever molested with immunity. A blast of Minim's 
police whistle brought him assistance and the firebug was soon 
under lock and key. 
In acknowledgment of his excellent ability so far, in con-
ducting the search and as a reward for his daring capture of 
the incendiary, Minim was given direct charge of the spy 
situation; and he resolved to capture the whole gang. 
A few days later, a young lady perhaps thirty years of age 
came to the prison with a fancy basket of choice fruits for the 
prisoner. Minim, who happened to be in the sheriff's office at 
the time, examined the basket for drugs or instruments of 
escape. Not finding anything objectionable, he was about to 
hand the basket back to the lady, when he saw something black 
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protruding from the bottom of a pineapple. On closer exam-
ination, he found it to be a long file. 
When the woman saw that her trick had been discovered, 
she dashed for the door, but Minim was too quick for her. He 
blocked the doorway, and called the matron to remove the 
woman to a cell. That evening the sheriff's best girl enjoyed 
a fancy basket of choice fruits. 
The next day Minim resolved to dress up as a clergyman 
and visit the woman in her cell, in the hope of wresting from 
her some news of the spies with whom, he knew, she was an 
accomplice. 
He made a fine appearance as a clergyman, tall, handsome 
and clean-cut. The sheriff laughed as he shook hands with 
him and called him "Reverend Evans." The sheriff then intro-
duced him to the woman and locked the cell door behind him. 
"My dear friend," Minim began, a he seated himself 
somewhat awkwardly on the narrow cell bench, and clasped 
his hands as he had seen a clergyman do in a drama a few 
years ago. "Don't you know that it is wrong to be in prison? 
Do you not wish to be free and unfettered like other women?" 
"Foolish question," the woman replied, disgustedly. "Who 
the deuce wouldn't want to be free?" 
"That is just the point, my dear madam," replied the 
clergyman. "You would be free if you traversed the beaten 
path of virtue." 
"Say, deacon, or whatever you are, don't call me your 
dear. I ain't your girl; and don't think you're a furnace trying 
to warm me up with that hot air talk. Put the dampers on 
your mouth-piece, there's a draught on your brain. Do you 
get me?" 
Minim forced a sneeze to cover up his smile at this last 
remark. The woman was an adept in the use of slang, and his 
feeble attempts at clerical appeal made no impression upon 
her. He saw that he must use some other means to gain the 
woman's confidence. 
"Why not promise her the foreigner's release," he thought. 
"That can easily be done. We can let him out under surveil-
lance and when she tells her story, we can lock him up again." 
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Encouraged by this new idea, he began to try the woman 
on this point. 
"W eii, madam, if you wiii not listen to the voice of re-
demption; if you wiii not bathe in the living waters of repent-
ance-" 
"Cut the Biily Sunday stuff. I'm a Christian Scientist. 
I don't need religion. Come clean with some reg'lar chatter 
and I'Il listen like a lady." 
"Madam," replied Minim, with dignity, trying to keep up 
the good appearance of his pseudo-mission. "If you wiii kindly 
refrain from the abominable use of street slang, and give heed 
for one moment to what I have to say, I'll make a proposition 
to you, which I am sure you wiii appreciate." 
Then he made this proposal. She was to teii ail she knew 
about the spies; and in return she would be freed, and the for-
eigner, who was a relative of hers, would be released without 
bail. She agreed. 
Her story was the same old tale of German frightfulness. 
Although an American, she had been led into the spy work by 
a smooth-tongued German, who offered her untold riches. 
And she had been sorely in need of money. But the Kaiserite, 
like his government, had been false to his word. The woman 
had not taken active part in any of the dynamiting or other 
crimes committed by the spies, but she had attended their 
meetings and knew them all. To Minim's surprise and delight 
she gave him a list of the men and their whereabouts. 
When she finished her story, Minim felt elated. His ruse 
had been successful. He had but to give the word to his 
assistants and an impenetrable net would be cast over the city 
to gather in the spies like devil-fish. But the woman felt much 
different about the story now, since it was told- indeed, the 
very opposite. 
"What if the spies should hear about my treason?" she 
thought. 
And she grew pale as she recailed the words of their 
leader: "If any one of you teils a word of our actions, he or 
she will be kiiled without mercy!" 
Minim, not noticing the expression of fear on ttle woman's 
face, thought he would reveal his identity and have a little joke 
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on the prisoner. While she busied herself arranging her 
tumbled hair, he slipped back his coat and revealed his detec-
tive badge. 
"What do you think of this?" he asked, beaming with 
professional pride. 
When the woman looked up and saw the badge, she 
gasped, and grew paler, if that was possible. Suddenly she 
stooped and grabbed something from her clothes-chest. Then 
she stood erect with a glittering dagger in her hand. 
"You treacherous dog," she screamed, as she rushed at 
Minim with her weapon. 
Minim was caught off his guard. He turned quickly to 
avoid the knife, half-fearing that he was too late; but the blow 
never reached its mark. The woman fell back with a shriek. 
"Good heavens, Dick! Is it you? You still have the locket!" 
"Genevieve I" he gasped. She had the same bright blue 
eyes and the same comely features. "But, oh !" thought Dick. 
"What a difference between the red-cheeked Genevieve of long 
ago!" 
The poor woman leaned back on the cell bench shaking 
with the shock of this sudden recognition. That she was 
ashamed, too, could be seen by the way she covered up her 
face in her hands and shrank back, cowering from her former 
playmate. 
But Dick felt even worse than she. One can easily imagine 
the situation for himself. Here was a man who had loved a 
girl from childhood. Although many a year had elapsed since 
she had moved from their native town, he had waited hope-
fully until the time should come and they would meet again. 
Now that time had arrived, but the ideal of his dreams, now 
his prisoner and attempted murde1 ess, cowered before his 
official gaze and shrank from his presence. He did not know 
what to do. He had betrayed her into a shameful confession-
worse still, he had deceived her. He was the cause of her out-
burst of murderous anger. His crime was greater than hers. 
And he told her so! 
* * * * * • 
The trial of Genevieve was held a few weeks later. Minim 
was called to testify and related all he knew about the case. 
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He told the court what a small part Genevieve had taken in 
the spy work and how remorseful she was of this small part. 
He related, in glowing words, how courageously she had made 
known the whereabouts of the spies at the risk of her life, and 
how she had assisted in their capture with intelligent counsel. 
Minim, indeed, made a clever speech. H is oratory and appeals 
moved the jury to mercy and Genevieve was freed. 
When the trial was over, Minim escorted Genevieve from 
the court house. It was a bright May morning. The sun 
beamed down from its sea of blue upon the budding trees and 
flowers. A light breeze had blown away winter's troubles and 
had left the summer's smile upon the land. Everything· was 
bright; everyone cheerful. It was the season for poets and 
romancers. Cupid, with his darts, was hovering about; and 
many a justice donned his best frock coat, wiped the dust from 
his bible and shortened numerous honeymoons by five dollars. 
The two former playmates s trolled down the avenue and 
watched the chirping birds gather materials for their nests. 
They talked of their happy childhood and of the many joyful 
times they had had together. Then they turned down a side 
street and she stopped before a rather shabby appearing apart-
ment house. As they stood for a moment talking, a poorly 
dressed man in a dusty looking traveling suit and carrying one 
of those heavy, much-used suitcases which is sine qua non 
of so many slipshod drummers whose chief occupation is 
"settin' 'em up" for their pals, came down the street. Genevieve 
ran up to meet him. 
"Well, dear, I hope you haven' t been lonely," the traveling 
man declared as he let down his suitcase with a sigh of relief. 
"I've been away almost three months now, haven't I?" 
"Yes, Clarence," Genevieve replied. "I hope you haven't 
worked too hard. I've been in awful trouble since you left. 
I was pinched and almost got sent up. But it's all right now. 
The cops didn't give you no trouble, did they ? Oh, I almost 
forgot; I want you to meet my old friend, Mister Minim. He 
got me out of all my troubles. You have heard me speak of 
him many times before. Dick, this is my husband, Mister 
Powers." 
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Dick took the proffered hand rather slowly, and a mist 
gathered before his eyes. He then made some excuse about a 
business engagement and hurried away. 
But why say more? The kaleidoscope of life kept turning 
and the day passed on. The birds still chirped. The justices 
still did business. But a certain private detective sat at his 
office desk idly staring at a now charmless locket as the a1r 
castles of his life-long dream came tumbling down. 
J AMr~s H. SMITH, Fourth High. 
~ V i~ion of jl)tligbt 
'11rHRU happy times 
~ In sunny climes, 
A truant fancy strayed; 
O'er meadows green 
In moonlit sheen, 
Where dream-loved fairies played. 
And so to me 
This glimpse of thee 
In nocturne tresses wound ; 
Hath come at last 
To fill the past-
The joy of some day found. 
J. HAROLD T RAVERSE, ' 19. 
Smoke Wreaths 
N OTHING brings back fond memories more vividly, or 
arouses the poetic in man more easily, than light, curling 
wreaths of tobacco smoke. There are hundreds of other kinds 
of smoke, belching carbon for the most part, which far from 
arousing man's noble emotions, only cause him annoyance. 
His residential abode must be far removed from their reach 
and his spleen will be moved if he comes into too close contact 
with any of them. But tobacco smoke I Indeed, there's many 
a man, who oftentimes feels more comfortable when enveloped 
in a cloud of blue curling wreaths! But some there are, albeit 
a very few, who actually dislike the burning weed. And it is 
to overcome the repugnance of these in general and that of a 
certain friend of mine in particular that I am giving vent to 
these poor lines. 
If any man's aversion was ever misplaced it certainly is 
the case for those who find themselves in the category of those 
misguided mortals, who have never enjoyed the genuine 
aesthetic delight of a good corncob pipe or mild Havana; 
especially so, in this age of hustle and bustle, of achievement 
and failure, of early whistles and late suppers, of wheatless 
days and beefless months, of midyear exams and angry dads. 
For troubles fly from tobacco smoke as the horse-taming 
Trojans did from old "Ash-heels." 
Now if you were to happen in my room on a cold winter's 
night, after dinner a Ia conservation, or after father's reading 
of my exam. notes, you would find the lamp turned low, the 
grate turned high, a good pipeful between my teeth, my feet 
upon the most convenient resting place and perchance an un-
opened author upon my lap for company's sake. For then, 
oh trouble harbinger, forbear I Avaunt ye post exam. worries! 
For I am lost in the sweet oblivion of past remembrances, or 
wandering far into the future borne on the wings of fancy! 
For there is something charming about the gracefully 
curling wreaths! so fascinating that no wonder is it that the 
Indians, those savage warriors of the forest, smoked their 
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calumets with so much reverence and ceremony. No doubt 
the smoke wreaths appealed to their fanciful natures; for 
savages though they were, the Indians were the most poetic 
of races. 
And surely the old Indian chief, whom Miche Manitou 
himself commanded to burn the weed, ages and ages ago, was 
duly repaid for nearly choking when he first tried to inhale the 
smoke. For tradition says that he would smoke whole nights 
in his wigwam watching the curling wreaths and thinking, 
until, he not only became the wisest man of the nations, but 
the richest chief in the North American wilds. He cultivated 
the plant and sold it, so the story goes, giving premiums with 
every pouch. But his reputed wealth and fame he is said to 
have regarded as vastly inferior to the reward he hoped for 
after death for having been the factor in bringing such an 
aesthetic delight into the lives of so many millions. 
And the wise old chief has been confirmed in his hopes. 
Not only is he one of the happiest in the Happy Hunting 
Ground, but I for one, am his eternal debtor. How many a 
winter's night of soothing dreams I owe him! What a treasure 
of poetry has sprung into literature and being from the simple 
wreaths originated in him! What a benefactor he has been 
to students in furnishing them with an oasis of pleasure in a 
desert of toil! Verily "the world has been better for his 
having lived." 
How long ago it was that my friend the chief lived and 
hunted is beyond my ken. But certainly it must have been 
ages ago. No doubt, when Caesar crossed the Rubicon the 
savage hero was calmly seated in his wigwam enjoying his 
after dinner calumet, just as I am tonight, and worrying as 
much about Julius as I am about the 1920 election. And who 
was the greater of the two, Caesar who left nothing but knotty 
translations and problems in history to the inconvenience of 
prospective collegians in First Year High, or my friend the 
chief whose name is blest from early morn to late at night by 
millions of devotees? Caesar's statue stands in Rome, with a 
huge crevice running from top to bottom. The chief, some 
time ago, shone in front of every cigar store in the country, all 
painted and vivid, and was hailed with greater alacrity than 
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even the stars and stripes on the barber poles. These statues 
of the Wooden Indian are obsolete. But mankind will always 
keep his memory sacred either by stamping his visage on the 
price of a cigar, or by the more practical way of giving profit-
sharing coupons. For as I have said before, the Wooden Chief 
inaugurated that system himself. 
Thus, as we can clearly see from its h istory and origin, 
the tobacco plant is truly eminent and worthy indeed of the 
appreciation rendered it by so many millions since the time of 
my friend the Wooden Indian. Mock not, then, ye misguided, 
when you see a friend enj oying his smoke wreaths. What 
know ye, but that literature is being enriched in that curling 
smoke or mayhap science is being advanced an age. How 
often has a genius's thoughts been laid in smoke and hatched 
with pen and ink! · So object not, then, to riding in the smoker, 
if ye be traveling or when offered a good cigar, accept and save 
it for him. And ye of the fair sex I beware, lest like the house-
wife of old, you douse another Sir Walter Raleigh with a 
bucket of water; one who is planning g reater explorations in 
a New W orld through his simple wreaths of smoke, than did 
the old Sir Walter. Do not prohibit a gentleman, then, from 
enjoying a good cigar in your parlor. "It dirties the curtains," 
you say. But what's more important, say I, lace curtains or 
poetry? 
But object as you will , ye misguided ; I care as little for 
your tastes as you do for mine, and reck as little of your prin-
ciples as my frjend the Chief did of Caesar's. For to me my 
smoke wreaths are a solace, a dispeller of gloom and trouble, 
an incentive to slaving over my books, and a comfort after a 
hard day's work. The curling wreaths build my castles, erect-
ing them in a U topian land, where my thoughts a~rd ideas are 
generally born. When the pipe goes out, the castles tumble, 
but my musings come to earth and- here, Mr. Editor I is an 
essay for Lumina. 
C. ]. McLAUGHLIN, '21. 
'\Ji~ion~ 
S the curling wreaths from my pipe's red rim 
Float off on the quiet air, 
I am wont in their varied curves to limn 
Fantasies bright and fair. 
Pictures of woodlands, of valleys and streams 
All peopled with elvin sprites 
Who blithely dance in the realm of dreams 
In the mellow moonbeam's light. 
Anon these whisps in a darker hue 
O'erhang like a deathly pall; 
Visions more horrid than artist e'er drew 
Are sketched on their pallid walls. 
Their folds seem lit by the lurid blaze 
Of the cannon's deadly flare; 
From the littered ground the dying raise 
Their phantom cries and prayer. 
The tide of war in ebb or flood 
Swirls back and forth o'er the plain 
And its roaring crests are tinged with the blood 
Of the wounded and the slain. 
I long for the light of the spreading dawn 
That shall pierce the gathered gloom, 
When the echoes of battle afar withdrawn 
Shall mourn round the heroes' tomb. 
ED~ I U ND A. KIRBY, '21. 
U-13 
BACK in the summer of 1915, I stood on the wharf of one 
of Germany's most important submarine bases, the name 
of which does not matter much as it has since lost much of its 
strategic value. A long, low, grayish shape, bearing the letters 
U-13 was tied up to the dock and men were hastening about 
in evident preparation for the submarine's departure. N atur-
ally enough, you will ask why it was that I, an American, came 
to be in such a place. This is how it happened. Ever since 
the war began I had been an operative of the French secret 
service department, and had been making investigations among 
German U -boat bases, until one unfortunate day when cir-
cumstances and a rather inexcusable blunder on my part com-
bined to throw me into the hands of the Hun. In some fit of 
grim humor the fierce old commandant at the place where I 
had been captured refused to hand me over immediately to the 
firing squad, saying that as I had come to observe the work-
ings of the German undersea navy, I should have my fill of it 
before I should be safely disposed of. With that he gave me 
over to the care of the commander of the U.13 with instruc-
tions to treat me with all possible consideration, but on no 
account to permit me to get out of sight of him or the crew. 
And now I was to take my first trip under the sea. 
All was excitement on board the submarine. Men hurried 
hither and yon in a desperate effort to execute orders as 
quickly as they dropped from the lips of the captain, who was 
standing on the dock beside me watching the proceedings. 
Some were battening down hatches in preparation for sub-
mersion, others were dismantling the aerials of the wireless, 
while still others were busily engaged in transferring various 
articles from the deck to the hold. All were so busy that no 
one noticed the breathless messenger boy who dashed up to 
the captain and handed him a telegram just as he was about 
to step on board. In the excitement of the moment few saw 
him impatiently stuff the little yellow envelope in the pocket 
of his coat. 
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In a few minutes the captain descended to his cabin and 
we were off on our deadly mission. As I passed him a little 
later on my way to the tiny cubby-hole to which I had been 
assigned, I noticed that he had changed his attire, but con-
sidering it none of my affair, I refrained from mentioning the 
telegram he had just received, and continued on my way to 
my quarters. 
• * * * • * 
"The steamer 'Transylvania' off our starboard, sir." The 
second officer reported to the captain. 
Hearing the message, I watched the captain intently, 
praying fervently the while. He whispered a few short words 
to the mate which I could not hear but whose purport I well 
understood, and in an instant all was action on board the 
submersible; the deadly torpedo was brought forth and made 
ready for its murderous mission. In another moment the 
"Transylvania," the "Lord of the Seas," would be but a mere 
mass of debris. Torpedoed- no chance to escape- no choice 
-no warning whatever given, simply and deliberately sunk 
by one of the most cold-hearted, soulless human beings in the 
world, the commander of the submarine. 
There he sat, thoroughly enjoying the whole scene, calmly 
and joyfully picturing the panic about to break out among the 
passengers on America's largest steamer and thinking, in his 
vanity, of the homage all Germany would pay to him when it 
should learn of this, his most telling victory. He was a man 
hailed by his German admirers as a "handsome, dashing young 
officer" who knew no fear. But to me, as he sat there g lorying 
in his murderous deeds, he resembled a huge g iant such as the 
ogres are pictured in our fairy books- relentless and heartless 
toward a fallen foe. 
Maddening thoughts ran through my mind and in vain did I 
rack my brain in an endeavor to find some scheme, some for-
lorn chance that might save the Americans- my people-
upon the doomed vessel. I could do nothing; I was powerless, 
absolutely helpless. 
Suddenly a low muffled report sounded from the vessel 
and I knew that the torpedo had struck home. I stole a glance 
through the periscope and the sight that met my eyes was 
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appalling. Brave men were being swallowed up by the angry 
billows, women with babes in their arms struggled piteously 
to escape the inevitable, but finally succumbed and were seen 
no more. Shrieks and unearthly cries rent the air. Some were 
swimming strongly, capably, as if they could hope to reach 
some friendly shore; others were clinging desperately to the 
masts and other bits of debris that had been torn from the huge 
liner ; while still others were merely bobbing up and down in 
dazed bewilderment - before me was spread death in all its 
horrors. It was merely a question of time, for out there in 
mid-ocean there was not a chance in the world for salvation; 
we had scoured the waters for days before we had found the 
"Transylvania" and had seen no vessels of any description. 
Ultimately every soul that had embarked upon the ship must 
die, their lives cut off by a German officer whose cold-blooded 
murders numbered thousands. 
All at once the whole crew was startled by a wild passion-
ate cry from the captain, who had leaped up from his seat and 
was rushing furiously about in the small cabin, cursing and 
swearing unceasingly. The thought came upon me in a flash -
he was insane I 
He gave the order to come to the surface, and as we 
cleared the water he leaped madly upon the deck, reeling 
crazily like a man bereft of all his senses, and before anyone 
could lift a finger to stop him he had flung himself into the 
depths of the ocean, cursing with his last breath, the German 
Empire, the Kaiser, and his own gigantic part in the war. 
As I followed him up the steps I stooped to pick up a piece 
of yellow paper that had dropped from his hands. It read: 
"Am sailing on the 'Transylvania.' Will see you soon. 
Mother." 
RoBERT CRAFT, Fourth High. 
~be J8rook 
JJT was a valley gentle as a dream, Cool with shade, dewy, fragrant, sweet, 
Where ran, through bow'ry ways, a little stream, 
The troutlet's Eden and the fawn's retreat. 
'Round black, gnarled roots that heaved the moisty 
ground, 
By leafy mounds and banks of odorous grass 
And in deep channels, out of sight, slow wound 
The brook- a murmur- then a braid of glass. 
Huge rocks whose frown was now in bloom, 
Like altars rose; faint as an infant's sigh 
A love-dove cooed; and through the sylvan gloom 
Swam now and then a splendid butterfly. 
The very stillness worshipped, and I heard 
The untold secret of the heart of prayer; 
The life that pulsed in all required no word 
To voice the spirit of devotion there. 
Upon me fell the wooded peace; 
I met the soul of Nature face to face. 
My heart was in the hymn that did not cease 
To fill with tranquil joy the holy place. 
I sought no more. Within the vale I stood, 
And Nature's tenderest benison was mine-
! heard all proclaim the perfect God 
And felt that simple living was divine. 
JOHN FARRELL, '2!. 
Morality of Shakespeare's Tragedies 
SHAKESPEARE is well known as a master poet and dramatic artist. We would, however, deprive him of his 
greatest merit, if we failed to recognize in him a philosopher 
who teaches morality, not indeed in theory, but in practice. 
His teaching is more potent because it is expressed not in cold 
precepts, but in living illustrations and examples, visible in 
the drama. 
With him, evil was always evil, and virtue ever virtue. 
Though he despised sin and favored religion, he well knew 
that both, to a greater or less degree, are found in every man. 
Hence as a dramatist, true to nature, he never severed the two 
by speculative analysis, but by uniting them, formed mixed 
characters. In this respect he remains unexcelled. Such true 
conformity to nature gives his dramas an extraordinary effect, 
an effect which though silently, yet strongly incites to the 
appreciation and love of virtue. 
But among the many truths inculcated by Shakespeare, 
there is one which, ever present to his mind, he impresses 
above all others upon his audience. It is an effective refuta-
tion of the false doctrine of Destiny, as understood by the 
pagan world. This is shown by his frequent exposition of 
man's free will, the necessity of self-subjugation, and hatred 
of evil. Never ascribing human misfortunes to fate, he insists 
that we ourselves carve out our destiny, and that our suffer-
ings and misfortunes are usually the necessary consequences 
of our evil actions. 
"Men at some time are masters of their fates: 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars. 
But in ourselves." 
Many so-called modern scientists wish to place the blame 
of evil and moral depravity upon purely natural causes. They 
would do away with the Christian notion of morality and 
religion, and govern and control men after the manner of a 
mechanical instrument. They claim that the causes of moral 
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evils are due to physical defects in each individual. Thus they 
call a common thief a kleptomaniac, and a confirmed drunkard 
a dipsomaniac, and hold them to be morally irresponsible. It 
were better they heeded the ancient but never failing proverb, 
"Suam quisque norit artem, in hoc se exerceat." Shakespeare, 
like every serious and sensible man, bluntly disagrees with 
them. Again and again he pictures the need of controlling the 
passions as instruments for good or for evil. Moral diseases 
can be cured only by moral prescriptions. 
In the materialistic world of our day, un-Christian men 
apply new "cures" to overcome the moral evil of human kind, 
and vainly figure that the mere knowledge of evil is all-
sufficient to keep men in the path of moral rectitude. Shake-
speare knew better. He personified both right and wrong, 
showed the consequences fl owing from each, and allowed his 
auditors to judge for themselves. His effectiveness is the result 
of his doctrine, that "One thorn of experience is worth a 
thousand warnings." 
Shakespeare's tragedies are often referred to as "The 
Grand Mystery Plays of Humanity." Mystery plays were 
dramas of the Middle Ages, whose object was to represent the 
redemption of the world through the Nativity, Passion and 
Resurrection of the Savior. From these plays were evolved 
later the Moralities, which, personifying virtue and vice, made 
them actual and living characters of the drama. They were 
very much in vogue in Shakespeare's day, and hence it is very 
likely that they exercised a powerful influence upon him in the 
morality of his dramas. 
Wherever Shakespeare gathered his precepts from, they 
are in conformity with Christian morals. His productions are 
more than subject matter for entertainment; they lead us to a 
higher and better life. Hence he stands unequalled in the sup-
port of the famous dictum of Aristotle, that the purpose of the 
tragedy is to purge and purify human passions. 
]AMES L. KocouR, '19. 
The Western Reserve 
ASIDE from its significance as an important step in national development the Western R eserve has a special interest 
for Ohioans since it was responsible for the g rowth of an 
important part of their state. To many, however, we are sure 
that the name " Western Reserve," while familiar enough, still 
sugges ts rather vague and indefinite ideas. This paper by 
reviewing briefly the history of the origin and development of 
the Western Reserve, is an a ttempt to present a few clear 
notions on this subject. 
When the Articles of Confederation were sen t for ratifica-
tion, Maryland approved of them only on 011e condition, 
namely, that all the s tates claiming land outside their own 
boundary should give this up to the general Government. The 
Government would then be expected to divide this land into 
states. In accordance with this ac t Connecticut ceded all her 
claims to the Government, reserving, however, a s trip along 
Lake Erie, running one hundred and twenty mil es west from 
the Pennsylvania line. It w as bounded on the south by the 
forty-first parallel of northern la titude. This strip of land 
included what is now a small portion of Ashland County, the 
g reater part of Summit County, two-thirds of Mahoning, and 
all of Geauga, Cuyahoga , Portage, M edina, Lorain, and most 
of Huron and E rie. 
T o the west of this R eserve was a plot of land containing 
600,000 acres, commonly known then as the "Fire Lands." It 
had been called "Fire Lands" because it had been allotted for 
settlement to those people of Connecticut who had lost their 
belongings in a conflag ration during an invasion by the Bri tish 
troops. 
Connecticut now tried to sell the R eserve - exclus ive of 
the "Fire Lands"- but fai led. I t is true that these lands w ere 
far away from her and cost her nothing for maintenance, still 
there were other reasons which prompted her to get rid of the 
Reserve at her first opportunity . Firs t there was the claim ot 
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the wild savages who inhabited the Reserve, an older and 
perhaps a better one than her own. Besides, there was the 
danger that her title might be supplanted by that of the United 
States, obtained through the cessions of the other states who 
had claimed the same land, or, if their titles should turn out 
to be void, then through the treaty with Great Britain, by 
which the latter gave up to the United tates all claims to that 
region. 
Moved by these considerations Connecticut made another 
attempt to sell and finally effected the sale in September, 1795. 
She turned over the tract to thirty-five persons for $1,200,000. 
The purchase was supposed to consist of 4,000,000 acres and 
thus the price per acre was about thirty cents. However, "Lake 
Erie took toward the west a more southerly trend" than was 
supposed or shown by the old maps, so that there were in 
reality only 3,840,000 acres. This fact raised the price per 
acre a few cents. The money received from this sale has for 
many years kept up the entire school system of Connecticut. 
The price was paid on a credit system and the purchasers 
gave several bonds amounting to $1,200,000. While nominally 
fifty-eight people purchased the land, in reality only thirty-five 
were concerned. These established the "Connecticut Land 
Company," had the land surveyed and divided into townships 
five miles square, which were allotted to the people in propor-
tion to the sum they had contributed toward the purchase 
price. 
As the townships were apportioned according to the 
amount paid by the individuals, it happened that some received 
whole townships and called them by their own names. In this 
way Cleveland was named after General Moses Cleaveland, 
Warren after Moses Warren, a proprietor and surveyor, and 
Youngstown after John Young. 
In the spring of 1796 a party of fifty people came over to 
the Reserve with General Cleaveland at their head. The party 
met at Schenectady and from there went to Buffalo Creek-
Buffalo is now situated there. Here they purchased from the 
Indians the rest of their title to the land. As usual they 
cheated the ignorant savages and they paid only five hundred 
dollars (New York currency) and about one hundred gallons 
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of whiskey. You may judge from this that they must have had 
a good supply when they started. 
From here they traveled westward to a little place called 
Conneaut and reached this point on the fourth of July. Here 
they celebrated the twentieth anniversary of the Declaration 
of Independence. They did this, according to the old chron-
iclers, "with much enthusiasm and several pails of grog." 
Cleaveland and a few of his friends traveled from this 
point west to the mouth of the Cuyahoga, where Cleveland was 
founded. The next settlement was made at Youngstown in 
1797. In 1798 only fifteen families were on the Reserve; of 
these ten lived at Youngstown, two at Mentor and three at 
Cleveland. Warren was founded in 1799 and it soon gained 
precedence over the other villages. In 1800 the whole Reserve 
was organized into one county and called Trumbull County, 
with Warren as county seat. There were in this same year 
1,302 persons on the Reserve. 
Such is the early history of the Western Reserve. Its 
development may be shown best by comparing the vVestern 
Reserve of old with that of today. A century ago there were 
perhaps a thousand inhabitants, now its population has over-
reached the million mark. Warlike tribes have given place to 
peaceful, God-fearing people, and the immense, wild forest to 
well cultivated fields. Where once the birchbark canoe g lided 
silently now the steamboat swiftly and majestically plows its 
way. The automobile whirring along paved highways and the 
rushing locomotive connecting all points have supplanted the 
ox-cart and Indian trail of former days, while to crown all, the 
towering skyscrapers, the splendid school buildings and the 
magnificent cathedrals in place of the village store, the roughly-
benched and mud-floored schoolhouse and the rude country 
church, point to progress and development such as was never 
dreamed of by our forefathers . 
]AMES E. MAHER, III High A. 
[I ~bttortal II 
Thirty-Five Per Cent 
Figures emanating from official sources in Washington 
reveal information that will afford little comfort or delectation 
to Guardians of Liberty and their ilk. For these figures present 
the most eloquent testimony yet furnished of Catholic loyalty 
to the Flag, a testimony not of words, but of deeds- yea, of 
Jives. 
Secretary of War Baker estimates the Catholic proportion 
of the army personnel at about thirty-five per cent. This esti-
mate is quite authentic, because Baker, of all men, i in posses-
sion of the facts. According to stati tics of the Navy, some 
forty per cent of the enrollment is Catholic. The Marine 
Corps, the "First to Fight," is half Catholic. 
Specific instances drawn from Naval records are even 
more notable. Father Thomas Regan, chaplain of the U.S. S. 
:Minnesota, reports that eight hundred of the ship's total com-
plement of thirteen hundred profess the "faith of our Fathers." 
And the "Von Steuben," with a crew of twelve hundred 
Jackies, numbers nine hundred Catholic boys upon its articles. 
And so on, all through the service. 
The significance of these figures is not fully felt until one 
contrasts them with a parallel set from civil life. Of the hun-
dred millions of souls that pay allegiance to Old Glory, only 
fifteen million, or fifteen per cent, belong to the Fold. And 
yet the proportion of Catholic youths in the ranks of Uncle Sam 
is thirty-five per cent- more than twice as great as we should 
expect. 
What is the reason for this disparity? The Literary 
Digest naively remarks that Catholic families are more prolific 
than non-Catholic families. Granted they are, this explanation 
does not suffice. Nor can we g ratuitously impute a lack of 
patriotism on our countrymen without the Pale of the Church. 
What, then, is the cause? 
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One solution offers itself, and it seems quite logical, viz ., 
Catholic youths are in better condition than the average run 
of young men outside the Church. This is attributed to the 
moral restraints imposed by the Church, the effect of which 
has been to keep Catholic manhood pure. The facts seem to 
bear out this theory. 
Again, there are no Catholic "conscienti ous objectors" -
which, by the way, is merely a euph emism for the possessor 
of a "yellow streak." Indeed, the Church teaches that man's 
duty to his country is second only to the duty he owes to God. 
The lie has been g iven to the charges of the Guardians of 
Liberty, the A. P. A. , and the other "patriotic" orders, who, 
incidentally, are not so much in evidence as before the war. 
They are, as a witty pries t has epigrammatically remarked, 
"J nvincible in peace, and invi sible in war." But we must not 
assume that they will not return to their muckraking. When 
that time comes, however, their hell-conceived attacks will 
dissipate miserably upon the armor that Catholics have donned 
m the fight "to make the world safe for democracy." 
EDWARD A. McDoNNELL, '19. 
Loyalty To Our Allies 
On the streets of many American cities a new emblem is 
appearing. It is a group of three flags, each of them of red, 
white, and blue. The colors are variously arranged in the tri-
color of France, the union jack of Great Britain and our own 
"Star Spangled Banner," but the hues are fundamentally the 
same. And today the three banners stand for the same funda-
mental principle, the principle of human liberty. 
Several of our other allies also have the red, white, and 
blue for their standard, but without in any measure disparag ing 
the other allied nations, it is toward France and England that 
America feels the keenest and most intelligent sympathy. 
These great democracies of western Europe have for over 
three years been fighting a war that has been the' war of all 
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civilization. America, peace-loving, loathing the thought of 
war and slaughter, has watched the struggle, has noted the 
sacrifices, and with each access of Prussian brutality, with 
each new attack on American rights and the rights of mankind 
has come nearer to that complete union which is now accom-
plished. 
It is an alliance which seeks to bani h oppression and 
injustice forever from the earth, and it will fight till its end is 
achieved. It is an alliance of calm sanity against crazy ambi-
tion. It is an alliance of chivalry again t barbarous cruelty. 
It is an alliance of the bright future against the might of an 
iron and heartless foe. 
Now since America ha joined hands with England and 
France, let her do her part. Let her be the backbone of that 
blow which shall bring victory to the world-wide cause, the 
triumph of which is essential to safeguard freedom and democ-
racy in all the lands. 
We cannot hope for success unless we squarely face th~ 
fact that our allies are likely to be beaten without our help, 
and we shall lose the war with all that will mean for us, 
unless we act promptly, resolutely, and put no limit to our 
efforts. 
The present situation of the war docs not warrant panic. 
But neither does it invite optimism. The hardest, bitterest, 
and most dangerous portion of the war is yet to come, and 
unless the United States is prepared for sacrifices as great as 
the British and French people have already made, Germany 
may yet escape that defeat w hich is es entia) to the restoration 
of justice and democracy in the world, and the vindication of 
the international Jaw, now threatened with permanent repeal. 
And if Germany escapes today, the dangers for tomorrow will 
be beyond present estimation. We are in a war the issue of 
which is still doubtful and the outcome of which will infallibly 
be defeat unless we are prepared to fight it as a war for our 
own existence, calling for our best effort and ultimate strength. 
This year the people of the United States find their coun-
try and all that it means to them and to the advancement of 
humanity in real peril. Now they know that mighty forces 
hostile to American ideals, American principles of government, 
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American hope and desire , are in the field for the tr iumph 
of militarism. ow it i · clear to all who are neither blinded 
by prejudice, no r the victim of stupidity and lying that the 
free nation of the world must fight for their freedom, that the 
countries which love peace must ba ttle for their security 
agai nst wars of g reed and aggression. 
Now that we are in the war, we can expect to pay hand-
some ly for it. And let's do it cheerfully. 'vVe shal l have to, 
whether we like it or not. The less g ru mb ling we do, the less 
we shall be disgraced . 
LEONARD A. SMITH, 'zr. 
~FANCY! Willing handmaid of the mind, 
~ Swift courier to the boundless world of thought, 
Speed thither now its endless joys to find 
More precious far than any gold e'er bou ght. 
Bring now the melting skies with white dawn 
fraught 
Of spring-time, bearing on its softly-sighing wind, 
The perfume from each new-blown blossom caught. 
And all the chirped songs of feathered-kind, 
To taunt the wailing of this wintry wind. 
E. A. Kmnv, 'z r. 
II ~lumni J}otcs II 
V{e haYe two important announcements to make, so we may as well 
start them at once. The fir st i about the service flag which Reverend 
Father Rector plans to fly for St. lgnatius boys now in the service of 
Uncle Sam. The second is akin to the first, having to do with the 
Mil itary Number of LUMINA, wh ich we hope to bring out about Easter. 
" ' e say "hopc," because we shall not be able to realize it without your 
co·operation . " Te know of many former students now with the colors, 
aud we have noticed them in this column. But there are many more 
of whom we have heard nothing. In order that the fl ag and tbe magazine 
be really representative of us, we must have them all. 
If, then, you know a ny old student, either of t.he Coll ege or Loyola. 
High, now doing his bit, kindly let us know who he is, and where he is. 
lf you have a picture of him in his "togs," all tbe better. Send it in-we 
promise faithfully to return it. 
Of course, our ch ief purpose in flying the serv ice flag and in writing 
the boys up in L l\{IN A is to let people know just what St. Ignatius 
men are doing for their country and their flag. But there is another 
deeper, more urgent reason. In the past, Catholic loyalty has been too 
often impugned by the A. P. A. and their ilk a nd we have been powerless 
to nail their li es. But with accurate figures showing Catholic participa-
tion in the defense of the Nation's honor, we shall paralyze forever their 
mendacious tongues. 
For this very reason, the bishops have directed that an exhaustive 
census of Catholic soldiers and sailors be taken in every diocese of the 
land. Our own Right Reverend Bishop has done so, with splendid results. 
The real va lu e of this irrefutable testimony cannot be appreciated now, 
but some day it will. 
* * * * 
Father James M. Hanley, the first chaplain to go from the Cleveland 
diocese, has received his commission as an Army Chaplain, and has been 
assigned to the ational Army at Camp Sherman. 
* * * * 
Our Aviators There is one injunction that our Reverend Professors have 
always laid upon us, and that is to ·'ai m high." Three 
of the old boys have taken this very literally, a nd enrolled in the flying 
corps. Walter E. Daly, '15, is now a cadet at Fort Wayne, Detroit. He 
is expected to leave soon to complete his training at Boston Tech. Walt 
is one of those fellows whom Robert W. Chambers would depict a a 
"blond giant." He held down first bu.se on the Varsity baseball teams 
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for three years. His chief winter pastime was starting things at center 
for the Varsity basketball quintet. 
The other two fl edgelings are Phil Scully, who left us after his 
freshman year, and Joe Kelley, who departed at the end of Fourth Year 
High. Phil is now a cadet at Taliaffero Aviation Field No. 2, Everman, 
Texas. Kelley bas already signed up and has run the gamut of ex:amina· 
tions, but has not yet been ordered to report for service. 
Wedding 
Bells 
* * * * Here we are in the third year of our life (LUMINA 
talking ) and only now do we get our first chance to ring 
the wedding bells for one of the old grads. Lieut. Carl E. 
Dyas, '08, furnishes the grand opportunity. On January 29 he was 
married to Miss Alma Diemer, in Immaculate Conception Church. A 
Brother Alumnus tied the knot, the same being Father Joseph N . Trainor. 
And "Jim" Hallissey, '14, a medic now at \Vestern Reserve, was present 
with the moral support. 
Carl was honor man of his class. He is now attached to the Ordnance 
Corps, stationed at New York City. 
* * * * Dan Savage Every little while we see an item among the news 
emanating from Camp Sherman which has something to 
say about the Coach. First, we learn of his passing successfully a course 
of training in trench mortar manipulation. And then we hear of his 
assignment to a permanent berth with our own 33lst, which means that 




* * * * 
Frank Cozzens, who finished Fourth High in '15, furnished 
the second opportunity to ring the festive marital chimes. 
No--he wasn't married himself. But he was best man 
when his cl~tssmate, Edwin Miller, was wedded to Miss 
Harriet Feller, in Holy Name Church, Tue day, Febn1ary 12. 
Miller is now associated with the Vessel Department of M. A. Hanna 
& Co. Cozzens is connected with the East Ohio Gas Co. 
A { oice from 
the Past 
* * * * 
Here is a letter that came to the Sanctum the other day, 
from one of our pioneer students: 
The Editor: 
Congratulations to you and your associates that you have 
successfully maintained the standard set by your predecessors-
and, believe me, that was a high standard. I regret that I have 
been unable to keep in touch with Alma Mater and her sons, but 
the spirit has been there. With best wishes, I am, 
Very Sincerely, 
W. H. RUDGE, 92. 
R. D. 2, Pleasant Grove, Youngstown, Ohio. 
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A few letters like this from the old boys in every issue of LUMINA 
would bring untold joy to the heart of the Editor. There's a gentle hint 
for you- kindly take it and drop us a line or two. 
In a postscript, Mr. Rudge informs us that the two Schmidt boys, 
of his time, are now in the service, one in France, and the other a sergeant 
at Oa.mp Taylor, Louisville, Kentucky. 
* * * 
The Editor wishes to thank Cornelius McLaughlin for the following 
information about these St. I. boys now with the colors: 
Lawrence P. Coughlin, Sophomore, '15, a member of the first LUMINA 
staff, is now with the Medical Corps, at Camp Sherman, Chillicothe. 
Larry's verse sparkled in the pages of the magazine during its. first year 
of existence, and one of his poems won a place in the "College Anthology 
of Verse" for that year. 
Aloysius Gilbride, High School, '15, is now a yeoman in the Navy. 
After leaving S. I. C., "Allie" joined the editorial staff of the Plain Dealer. 
Joseph Flavin, erstwhile resident of Painesville and student of St. I., 
is now an assistant in the Dental Corps at Camp Sherman. Mac adds 




* * * * 
Every one of St. Ignatius' last quota to go to Rochester 
put in an appearance during their recent two week 
furlough. The boys brought back one universal plaint--
Hebrew. Of course, they were not a little surprised to 
find all the College men, even the fresh Freshies, esconced in the sumptuous 
recreation room. 'We didn't have that when we were here. We had 
to sneak our smokes." 
Don't forget the service flag- nor the Military Number of LUMINA. 
Useful Information 
for Seniors and Alumni 
* * * * 
Doubtless many of our readers know some-
thing of the United States Employment 
Service, that branch of our National Govern· 
ment operating some eighty-five public (free) employment offices through-
out the United States. We believe, however, that very few know that 
at one of these offices, that at Chicago, a section has been set apart for 
the sole benefit of professional men and women, known as the Teachers 
and Professional Service Division. Through this division the Government 
endeavors to find suitable positions for teachers and professional engineers 
(draftsmen, civil, mechanical, electrical engineer , chemists, metallurgists, 
etc.) and suitable for school officers and employers needing such help. 
In a few words, this division is a Teachers' and Engineers' Employment 
Agency operated by the United States Government. 
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The demand for teachers, mechanical engineers, de igners, draftsmen, 
chemists and metallurgists has been far greater than the supply. We 
t herefore suggest that if you expect to be available fo r a new position 
fo r the next year that you wri te immediately to Dr. Prentis (the Acting 
Director) for a regi tration blank. The appointment season opens in 
April or May. 
Any communication intended for this division should be nddressed: 
"Teachers and Professional Service Division, U. S. Employment Service, 
845 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Ill inois." Applicants fo r registration 
should indicate the k ind of work desired ~o that t he proper blank may 
be sent. It will be a convenience to the Division if you will enclo e with 
your letter a self-add res ed legal size (4% x8%) envelope with a three 
cent s tamp affixed . 
EowARD A. McDoNNELL, ' 19. 
~pportunitp 
'1trHE sea waves rise upon the shore, 
~ We know not when or where, 
But in their clasp, a pearl is fast, 
A treasure hidden there. 
And so for us, some tide rolls on 
A talisman in hand ; 
But naught can come to pass for him 
Who sleeps upon the sand. 




C!College C!Cbronicle II 
The College play, of course, has eclipsed all other activities 
of the past two months. Everybody was interested. The 
cast includNl all histrionically inclined students and num· 
bered seventy in all. The whole student body occupied theDU!elves in the 
~le of tickets with such good effect that the large theatre was filled 
to capacity on two successive nights. \Ve need not go into details for 
many of our readers at home availed themselves of the opportunity to 
feast their eyes on the gala spectacle. To correspondents outside of 
Cleveland we need only mention the fact that "Saul" was under t).J.e direc· 
tion of Father H endrix and that his painstaking effor ts surpassed all his 
former successes, difficult as this achievement may seem. The play received 
very favorable mention in a ll the Cleveland newspapers a nd those who 
were present expressed surprise that such talent was recruited from the 
students and not from the professional ranks. 
We must especially commend the work of Daniel Gallagher, James 
Cozzens, J. Harold Traverse and Paul Murphy. We had feared that when 
duty to the flag called Roy Bourgeois no substitute could be found to 
play the wicked, wily role of villain but Harold Traverse took the part 
so successfully that many of the audience breathed a sigh of relief at the 
announcement of his death. 
And, by the way, a certain unjust critic who sat in the balcony and 
kept his eye on the uninteresting details just asked us the following 
questions: 
"How did it happen that the trumpets blew a second lusty blast after · 
the operators removed them from their mouths?" 
"Also, how did it happen that the harp gave forth a few reminiscent 
strains when David arose and withdrew?" 
The answer to both of these questions was so evident that we instantly 
said: "You see it takes a certain amount of time for the sound to travel 
to where you are sitting. Next time buy a reserved seat downstairs and 
you will not be troubled." 
Again he asked: "Wl1at material composed the bed on which Saul 
reclined in his tent?" 
We replied: "That was a case of- too much curiosity on your part," 
and he subsided. 
Scientific The scientific academy has recently been strengthened by 
Academy the addition of several new members. It has been decided 
that they will not be called on for lectures unless they 
expressly desire it, but will be permitted to attend all lectures and grow 
accustomed to the method of procedure, assuming active duties next year. 
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Some very interesting subjects ha ve been discussed before the academy 
in the past two months, notably Mr. McMonagle's lecture on "Phase of 
Bactel'iology," Mr. Butler on "Develop ment a nd Uses of the Aeroplane'' 
and ~lr . Uhlir on "The Oil W II, and How Its Produ ct Ts Refined." Another 
little ma t ter bas al so been a t t ended to. }fr. McCarthy, t he treasurer, ha,. 
just completed the annual collection of dues with neatness and dispatch. 
The members are all relieved-of their money, a nd Mr. McCarthy is a lso 
reli eved--{)[ his responsibility . Good work, Gene. 
Exams Th<> mid yea r exa ms a rc just completed and many ha ve 
breathed a sigh of relief. To some they wi ll mean success, 
to a few, perhaps, temporary failure. Though the re ults a re not available 
at th e time of t he writing of these notes, we will make every effort to 
secure them before the maga zine goes through the press. If we succeed 
wo will try to inser t them at the end. 
Vaccination At one of the recent basketball games four of our fi ve 
regu lars appeared bearing a bandage on t heir left arm. 
This was not an ornament or a badge of honor. It seems t hat a few days 
before a doewr and his assistant had slid quietly in among us and 
vaccinated quite a number befo re the rest argued their way out of the 
difftcul ty. Paul Murphy had a scar in the region of the fu nny bone which 
caused much comment but t he docwr finally decided that it was a bon11> 
fid e vaccination mark . That doctor doesn't know his bu iness. 
Lecture A few weeks ago t he College was honored by a visit of 
on Rome the well kn own lecturer, Mr. :Matre of Chicago. He was 
prevailed upon to present a lecture to t he students and 
Loyola High School was also well represented in the a ttendance. The 
lect ure was an ext remely interesting one, on "Rome" and was viewed 
from several tandpoints. Mr. Matre firs t discussed a t some length t he 
beaut ies of St . Peter's Church in Rome and gave some idea of ita 
magn ifi cence and the art t rea urea it contains. He then described more 
briefly the other important churches in the Holy City and ended t he 
fi rst part of hi s lect ure with a magni fi cent description of the Vat ican. 
The second division embraced the whole catacomb system under Rome 
and was extremely in teresting. T he lec ture ended wi t h a shor t hi W ry 
of the las t three Popes. The lecture was rendered doubly interest ing by 
the fact that Mr. Matre had visited Rome and received first h and infor ma-
tion on a ll t opi cs he discus ed. The lecture was ptmctuat ed with frequent 
bursts of applause. It would be exceedingly profitabl e fo r ma ny of our 
professional traveling lectures if th ey could adopt Mr. Matre's interesting 
style and reliability. 
Seniors W11y do the senior class members wear such worried looks? 
Why do they carry those black ominous looking binders 
under their arms Y Wby are they seen no more o'nights Y Their oral exams 
are approaching and they are preparing to contradistinguish the minor and'. 
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subdistinguish the "minorem subsumptam." Hence the worried looks. Hence 
the black binders. Hence, finally the midnight oil. If you would know the 
class motto, take one of them aside and ask him in a low tone. Some of 
them are yet undismayed. Following the late naval battle with the Turks, 
Ra.y Craft was asked what was the name of the Turkish warship which 
was sunk. Quickly ho made answer, "the :tvfcdulla Oblongata," thereby 
bowing that the study of physiology has some effect. Those who wish 
to see the point are requested to consult a senior who may be expected 
to request a nominal fee for professional services. 
Freshman The AmalgaiTUI.tcd Association of Freshmen baa been doing 
things beside patronizing the advertising columns of 
Lumina., dining exclusively at the College Cafeteria, giving Juniors 
a. U. S. flag, backing up "Saul" with financial and co-operative 
support, investing in a service flag, furnishing the Glee Club with half 
its members, writing half the articles for Lumina, furnishing half the 
basketball t eam and supplying it with two stars, supporting the pool 
room, etc., etc. Freshmen, through Joseph F. Walsh, their President, took 
up the job for Father Rector of collecting the money for the Annual ads 
and have turned over the commission they received to Lumina. Hardly 
anybody waa experienced in the work but they all pulled together with 
their characteristic pep and have the job well "over the top." Take off 
your bats to '21, r etailers of Pep and College Spirit. 
It's with heartfelt regret that the A. A. F. wishes God-speed to their 
"Dick." Richard Michael Storey left them at Cbristmaa for far away 
Oampion. Dick was there with the goods at Homer and Virgil, tore along 
the grid like a veteran and with Chink and Jay formed the nucleus of 
our cage tossers. 
But what hero, this who knocks at A. A. F.'s door, with a strap 
full of brand new books on his arm 1 All '21 rush to welcome Walter 
Gannymede Dorsey, their old companion in arms of Suprema Grammatica, 
the reputed builder and chief constructor of the High Level Bridge. "All 
hail to thee, blithe spirit. Thrice welcome to our midst." (He's in Dick 
Storey's seat.) 
Bro. Wisniewski takes this opportunity to express his sincerest apprecia· 
tion to the A. A. F. for the sympathy shown him and his in their late 
bereavement. As be is a new-comer in their midst, all the more does he 
appreciate their kindness and the warmer are his thanks. 
The other day, Mr. Vincent Patrick Heffernan, shining star, and trans· 
lucent light of A. A. F., absented himself from class. Someone whispered 
that after sustaining an accident the evening before, he had been brought 
home half dead. The whole claas rushed out to his residential abode the 
ensuing afternoon to cheer him up. On the way out Broadway, the car 
ran over a black cat. This means, so Mr. Bricks declared, that V. P. H. 
was dead. And what waa his classmates' horror when they saw a couple 
of carriages drive down Gaylord Ave. But summoning courage they went 
-to the house anyway. Vin's mother opened the door. "We've come to 
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express our sympathy,'· the spokesman began. "Hal vVhat! " she inter -
rupted, "Vin went out for a walk. He's only down at the bowling alleys 
and will be back any time. \Yon't you come in ?" {Scene ends with general 
confusion and a lmsty retreat.) 
:\fr. Kandrac proposed the following amendment to A. A. 1<'. Constitu -
tion to the effect of changing the period schedule: 
9:00- 10:00 Billiards. 
10:00-11:00 Refresh ments (Cnfeteria Des erts) . 
11:00-11:45 Cards, Dance by Bricks. 
ll :45-12:45 Luncheon. 
12:45- 1 :35 Mo\"ies, Music. 
1:35- 2:35 Bridge. Afternoon Tea, Vale. 
Indoor sports in A. A. F.: 
\Yatching J. Butl<> r try to dodge the Sandman from 1 :35·2:2:>. 
Listening to Riccardi nsk Mr. Bork que. tions. 
\Vatching n. mith enlist during exams. 
Listelling to Bricks sing the French version of the S. S. B. 
\Vatching Heffernan and { -?) at a basketball game. 
Listening to Peppard"s di ssertation on chocolate bars. 
Watching Pinky Smith bombard J. But ler with everything from a 
rubber to a spitball. 
Listening to Koeh lN ing "The \Vi ld, " ' ild, etc." 
The A. A. F. cci Pbrat~>d th e mid-year exa ms with another of t heir 
fa mous mixers. The fo llow ing accom1 t is t aken from one of our Cleve-
land papers. 
"The College freshman class held its second lunch and 'mixer' in the 
College afeteria on Wednesday evening. They were gathered together 
for a twofold purpose, to celebrate the closing of the first semester and 
to make merry over the completion of some work which they have been 
doing. As a result of this work, they were able to hand over a handsome 
contribution to the funds of the College magazine, Lumina. This is only 
one of the many ways in which the freshmen ba.\"e shown splendid 
College spirit." 
It might be added to the foregoi ng account that Rev. Father So mmer -
hauser, S. J. , 1\fr. L. V. Carron , S. J., Mr. E. A. Bork, S. J., and Mr. L .. J. 
Vollmcyer, S J. , were t he hon ored guests of the evening. 
Exam_ 
Results 
The results of the mid-year exa minations were announced 
to the student s in the College Assembly Hall . A short 
program by the symphony orchestra preceded the reading 
of marks_ A few words of congratulation and encouragement on the part 
of Reverend Father Rector closed the exercises. The following students 
were awarded honors: 
Junior Philosophy-J. Harold Traverse, 94 ; Eugene McCarthy, 93; 
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A. George Troy, 92; James Kocour, 91; William Wahl, 91; Jerome lianley, 
88; Robert ikorski, 85; Paul Murphy, 85. 
Sophomore-Walter Kiewel, 89. 
Freshman Clas --.Joseph Walsh, 96.2; \Valtcr ~1artin, 9G; Cornelius 
McLaughlin, 95; Bernard Hausmann, 94; Vincent Heffernan, 94; Stephen 
Jacobson, 92; James Butler, 90; Edmund Kirby, 88; John Kandrac, 88; 
William Fitzgerald, 86. 
Fourth High- Francis Mezera, 95; Cornelius Ahlm, 91; Lawrence 
~fc?.era, 91; Stanislaus Nemec, 90; Ernest Fur. t, 89; Ernest Mey, 89; 
Ambrose Heimann, 88; Philip O'Brien, 87; Louis Skala, 87; Arthur Tooman, 
87; Joseph Andel, 86; Henry McGinness, 86; Aloysius Melleri, 86; Joseph 
Fedor, 85. 
Third High A-William Goebel, 96; Ernest Smith, 94; Jan1cs E. 
Maher, 93; William )!cGinness, 93; Harry Tcngler, 93; George vVagner, 93; 
Kenneth Koch, 92; Albert Schaefer, 91; Frank Krivanek, 87; Augustine 
Konas, 86. 
Third High B--.Joscph Gill, 94; Richard Walsh, 93.7; John Chambers 
92; Edward Crawley, 91; James Slattery, 91; Edward McFadden, 91; 
Frank Knittel, 91; Joseph I{rummert, 90; larencc Hayes, 90; George 
Schwarzwelder, 90; Thomas Kelly, 88; Leo Holleran, 87; Lawrence Roth, 
87; William Baloga, 87; William .Joyce, 86. 
Second High A-Emmet Walsh, 96.5; Thomas Campbell, 96; Allen 
Lang, 95; Bart Mcintyre, 95; Albert Code, 93; Charles Brady, 92; John 
Gavan, 89; Thomas Sords, 89; Bert Greulich, 88; Thomas :Haessly, 85. 
Second High B--.John Kellacky, 98.7; Edwin Faulhaber, 96; John 
Hynes, 96; John Rieger, 96; Henry IIofer, 96; Edward Byrne, 95; John 
Mannix, 95; James Ambrose, 05; Joseph Smolka, 95; Arthur Acklin, 94; 
Anthony Kmiecik, 94; James Driscoll, 94; Jo eph \>Vhite, 92; John Hreha, 
92; Joseph 'White, 92; John Spernoga, 91; Albert Bennett, 90; Leonard 
Bennett, 89; Joseph Luciano, 88; George \Vright, 86; Dominic Higgins, 85: 
Rudolf Hovanetz, 85. 
First High A-Frank McDonough, 96; Hugh Smith, 94; William 
Donnelly, 91; Cyril Atzbcrger, 91; Vincent Dempsey, 90; George Detzel, 90; 
Frank 'Winkel, 90; James V. 1aher, 90; Thomas Sullivan, 90; Lawrence 
Ptak, 88; Tier bert Boldt, 87; Cyril Van a, 86; Robert Leahy, 86; Frank 
JTarrigton, 85; David Bertrand, 85. 
First IIigh B-Joscph ords, 96; James McLaughlin, 95; Lambert 
McGannon, 95; Daniel McLaughlin, 94; Eugene Stringer, 93; Frank 
Sindelar, 93; Alfred \Vendling, 92; John Murray, 91; Edwin Schneider, 88. 
First High C--Thomas Heimann, 98; Rudolph Schork, 96; Carl Acker, 
95; Leo Keller, 93; Myron Donahue, 91; Bert Kennedy, 87; John Grady, 85. 
Lecture 
Club 
We arc informed by r eliable authority that the Little Flower 
Club is one of the most successful of the College organiza-
tions. Though still in its infancy, its reputation has pread 
as far as Ontario, Canada. Mr. Weitzman, S .. J., and A. J. Acker, '22, 
its director and manager respectively, are Jittera.lly be ieged with a.pplica· 
154 LUMINA 
tions and hardly a week goes by without a lecture at some place or other. 
At present the club gives three lectures, one on Lourdes, one on Joan 
d'Arc and one on the Little Flower of Jesus. It is from the last named 
that the organization derives its name. All three lectures are accompanied 
by stereoptican views which enhance the interest in the lectures con-
siderably. 
Lourdes, with one hundred views, narrates the history of the world's 
greatest shrine. It also refutes the atheistic calumnies against the holy 
place current for the last ten years. It is delivered by D. Gallagher 
and JI. Nash. 
Joan d'Arc brings us back to the da.ys of chivalry and champions the 
cause of the Maid of Orleans in a manner that smites the cynic critics 
of the Shepherd Girl with the mighty arm of truth. It is delivered by 
Theodore 'Walters and James P. Cozzens. 
And lastly we have the lecture on the Little Flower of Jesus. Many 
consider this the most beautiful of the three because of the magnificent 
views and also owing to the sweetness of Sister Theresa's life. This 
is given by Eugene McCarthy and Cornelius McLaughlin. 
Raymond Craft, '18, and Aloysius Acker, 22, are operators and 
manipulate the stereoptican lantern. 
Lectures so far have been given at: Charity Hospital, St. Vincent's, 
St. Catharine's, St. Patrick's, Niagara Falls, Ontario; St. Joseph's 
Academy, St. Catharines, Ontario; St. Joseph's, Tiffin, Ohio; Loyola High 
School; St. Bernard's, Akron, Ohio; Immaculate Conception ·College, 
Canton; Sacred Heart Academy, Akron. 
T. ]. DoRAN, 'r8. 
~ Valtntine 
jfOR all the worries, all the cares, That I have caused thee, Mother Mine, 
And for the love thy warm heart bears 
That closer links my heart with thine; 
For all the kindly mother-thought, 
For all the lessons thou hast taught, 
Find here the warm love thou hast sought, 
And let me be, dear Mother Mine, 
Thy Valentine. 
PAUL E. MURPHY, '19. 
II (!College ~tblettcg II 
Some three hundred odd years ago a gentleman bearing the name of 
William Shakespeare was hob-nobbing with the actor colony in London's 
"Greenwich Village." This energetic young person mumbled out good 
advice, wise sayings and soliloquys in large gobs. Among his many noble 
thoughts we extract this one to start out on our athletic pilgrimag-e: 
"Things bad begun, grow strong by ill." Not that we question the truth-
fulness of William's very clevah remark but we bold that it ha no 
practical application to the case of our 1918 basketball Varsity. 
vYl1en Manager Cozzens sent out the initial cry for candidates there 
was by no means a mad rush for the gymnasium. Young lads in their 
knickerbockers were not trampled upon by their older brethren representing 
the bias~ class of the "toga virilis"; there was no pandemonium, no 
frenzied dashes to don the old jersey and perform. No. Everything 
was still and quiet and the boys were mannerly. The Coach took 
the squad and put them through the usual motions and in due time 
they were ready to take on St. John's U. in the season's fir t grand 
basketball carnival. The crowd of faithful supporters and "admirers" 
jostled their way into our battle ground and at the sound of the whistle 
the 1918 season of basketball was fittingly inaugurated. \\ell, in very 
few and limited words, the Toledoans hustled home with the "bacon." 
This game was played on Saturday night, but of course before "porkless 
Saturday" came into prominence and observance. 
* * * 
St. Ignatius 28; Duquesne U. 42 
The seeond entertainment on the home plateau, brought Ignatius 
and Duquesne into friendly combat. After battling their way through 
Pittsburg's smoky hollows they proceeded to let some of that smoke 
loose on our floor and as a natural consequence our lads were suffocated 
to the melody of 42 to 28. Captain Craft led the home talent in the wa.y 
of piling up points. "Chink" Mahoney fox-trotted his way into the 
limelight by registering four field goals and showing some very skillful 
defensive work. Cumbert and Brown returned to the dungeon burg 
boasting of a good night's work. 
* * * 
St. Ignatius 39; Findlay 17 
After dropping two straight we came ba.ck strong and banded Findlay 
College the grandest little lacing those frolicsome rustic laddies have 
156 LUMINA 
experienced in many meatless Tuesdays. Tgnatian8 were out to redeem 
themselves and that they did to the satisfaction of all present and to 
their own credit. The boys darted and clashed about like wonders and 
just naturally slipped that leather pill through the lace for repeated 
tallies. Everybody did his bit and everyone basked for some time in the 
glow of the welcome calcium moon. Mahoney set the charge by scoring 
the first field goal, Jordan and Carney timed the bomb and Craft, \Valters 
and J. 0. Hanley set off the works. Meantime Findlay was feeling the 
force of that well known crack of doom. "After the captains and the 
kings had departed the tumult and the shouting died," etc., the conquering 
warriors passed out to have their hearts swelled with a noble pride. 
Yes, six of these pompadoured victors graced the congratulation plank, 
then melted away. Conspicuous among these was Carney, our towering 
center, who was so modest that he overlooked one felicitation. "Why, Tom 
Carney, I wanted to congratulate you, but--" Now that is what we 
call a regular Jgnatian principle. 
* * * 
St. Ignatius 27; Capitol U. 32 
The fourth skit on the bill was with Capitol from Columbus, 0. 
Our visitors were unknown to the e parts as regards their athletic achieve· 
ments. So we just had to wait and be surprised. They showed not a 
little class and took over the local representation by an uncomfortably 
close margin, as the score above will indica.te. But from start to finish 
it was any-body's game. The lead was in a continual see-saw, until the 
week-end guests finally cinched the proceedings by an eleventh hour, 
whirlwind culmination. We should have copped, but alas, fickle Fortune 
failed to smile upon us and we had to be content with the meager con-
solation that we did all that became a basketball team, for "who does 
more is none." Hanley came through the tussle intact, despite the fact 
that he came in for a considerable amount of roughing the S unday 
evening before. 
* * * 
St. Ignatius 22; Hiram 21 
Under the spell of dazzling team work and rapid-fire passing Ignatius 
forged to the front in the last second of play and for the first time in 
the basketball relations of the two schools, Hiram finally bowed to us 
in noble defeat. For the past few years Hiram and St. Ignatius have 
been engaging in basketball duels but somehow or other Hiram nosed 
us out. But this time we came into our own and the spoils of the brilliant 
victory were divided upon Ignatian soil and by Ignatian generals. Victory 
was indeed sweet, but we lack words to do the occasion justice. Our 
gallant combatants were a sight, warranted to bring rest to tired eyes, 
as they filed out in their "luscious, lavish, loveliness.~ 
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As this issue goes to press we have received the welcome news that 
Jim Peppard has been appointed baseball manager for the season of 1918. 
You will notice that if you cut off the last half of his name, there will 
remain "pep," which we hope will characterize the new manager's energies 
for the coming season . I< rom past performances Peppard has shown 
himself to be a loyal supporter of every well directed college activity. 
Here we shall also mention Jim Cozzens, who has managed the basketball 
team during the past season. James P. has certainly worked hard to 
make things go, and we hope his efforts will be crowned with a. good 
mPasure of glory as well as personal and general satisfaction. Good 
work, Jim. 
* 
The Varsity haa been lacking 
the services of the two Craft broth-
ers, Captain Ray and Rob, for sev-
eral weeks, the aftermath of the 
famous epidemic of vaccination 
that hit us a. couple of weeks ago. 
Rube was the first to succumb to 
the shot in the arm, and we be-
lieve th!tt Ray flopped down along-
side him to bear him company in 
his misery. The latest bulletin 
from Lorain reported both well on 
the way to recovery. 
James, alias "Patsy," n.Jias 
"Crazy" Con-igan, our exuberant 
cheer leader, is also upon hi s back. 
Corrigan was the innocent cause of 
the antitoxin orgy, but we won't 
hold that against him. Meanwhile 
the antics calculated to evoke the 
cheers of enthusiastic multitudes 
have devolved upon Hews and the 
irrepressible Eugene McCarthy. 
Gene led the razzing attempt upon 
Jim Cozzens in the Hiram game. 
DA:-<IEL I. GALLAGHER,' 19. 
* * 
· favorite Knitting Mills 
l388 W.6th St., Cleveland,O. 
II ~mong tbt ~u~ician~ II 
:Many who think they have no taste for music would learn to appreciate 
it and partake of its blessings, if they often listened to good music with 
earne tness and attention. 
What a wonderful gift of hen ven music i we l<'arn in these bitter war 
times. The English, French and Germa ns all make u e of it to uphold 
the spirit and comforts of their people. Excepting the days of blackest 
and most immediate peril , France has clung to such comforts as music 
can bring. England does a.s much and li stens to mid-day concerts and 
crowds the opera hou. e even when ho tile a ir hips hower bombs upon 
her capital. In Berlin t here is shor tage of food, but operas continue to 
be given and are amazingly well attended and the orchestral concert s 
attract crowds. 
All America, too, is ca lliug for music and more music. Its value ns 
an inspiration, a solace and an enterta inment has never b en felt as it 
is today. The world is crying "Help!" to musicians, as it knows that 
in this hour of stress it cannot do without music. A great soldier in 
our civil war said that singi ng at the campfire and receiv ing lett ers from 
home were the two things which more than anything else gave the men 
courage and determination to fight until victory. 
We are doing our share for the benefi t of our country in a spirit of 
genuine patriotism. 
Our Orchestra and Glee Club combined to render a splendid ChristmRil 
program. The audience was very appreciative. 
Referring to the charity concert given by a select troupe of our 
musicians at the Detention Home on Franklin Ave., Lester Downheimer 
asks a very pertinent question. 
"Oh why did our dear Tommy hiver? Oh why?" 
Jim Ambrose and Tom Donahue were among the boys playing at 
the Detention Home. The music was well rendered and duly appreciated. 
Everyone enjoyed himself thoroughly, with the single exception of Tom 
Donahue. The renowned violinist was very ill at ease throughout the 
entire evening. His every action betrayed his extreme nervousness . He 
tried to bide his face, as if he were afraid of being recognized. Ah, what 
could have been the cause of this unusual bashfulne s on the part of our 
dear Tommy is indeed a puzzle. 
Now, not that they have any bearing upon the ease, but merely 
as matters of information, I wish to mention three facts. 
First, Tom Donahue was absent from school for several days previous 
to the Christmas holidays. 
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Secondly, the orchestra played at the Detention Home. 
Thirdly, boys who play truant are sent to the Detention Home. 
Note: Tommy Donahue was NERVOUS. 
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The Orchestra was faithful and loyal to our great cause at the play 
"Saul." The boys made sacrifices in order to push ahead the great under-
taking, and they made the sacrifices cheerfully. Just remember their 
willingness at that last rehearsal in the Grand Theatre when the heating 
hystem was frozen under the sudden spell of the coldest day Cleveland 
experienced in the last eighty years. 
The music rendered at "Saul" was all classic music with the exception 
of Schubert's Serenade, which the ingenuity of Jack Buck, the drummer, 
changed into a regular jazz number. 
The ''Blue Danube" was most charming. But again our Jack Buck 
worked overtime at the famous general pause. Oh, Buck! 
" ' e wish to take some little space to make a remark about James 
(Nutty) Ambrose, our wonderful clarientist. Did you hear hi1u? Well, 
he plays his solos so softly that he may uot even hear them himself. 
When John Walsh hammers the keyboard his left hand does not 
know what his right is doing. Quite in accordance with the modesty of 
our young artist. 
Saul's trumpets worked by magic. 
trumpeters held them to their mouths. 
these instruments for the Orchestra. 
They played whether or not the 
We must try to acquire some of 
Said Bert Greulich at the box office window of the Grand Theatre to 
the ticket seller inside, "One good seat." 
Said Pat Haggerty, pushing out a pasteboard, "There is one in the 
orchestra." 
Said Bert, pushing it back, "Not for me! I can't play nothing." 
"Tootsie" Kraft (taking his first practice on the bells) to George, 
"Wbat does F stand for?" 
George, "Forte." 
Kraft, "And FF?" 
George, "Eighty, I s'pose." 
John Buck: "Henry Smith has learned to sing in no time." 
Ambrose Bricks: "Yes, rve heard him sing that way." 
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Here is a picture of the Gle Cl ub on Mondays and Fridays at noon! 
Puzzle: Where are the rest of the boys? 
\Ve make a very carne t appeal to all the boys in the uppr r classes 
to help make the coming annual concert a success. Remember what the 
paper aid of Ia t year's musicale. " The College frequently arranged 
spectacles more pretentious, but nothing it has staged in its history of 
thirty years pictured more strikingly its pretensions to rank with the 
best than this exhibition of more than a hundred young men dressed in 
evening clothes prepared to give a high class musical entertainment." 
But do not forget the warning words which followed: "The Glee 
Club wa overshadowed by the Orchestra. This would not be the casl' 
if the members of that organization would devote more time to their 
rehearsals. There can be no results without hard work and singers must 
devote the same energy and cnre to their work which instrumental per· 
formers give. In a college the Glee Club should rank ahead of th r 
Orchestra." 
W. A. G. 




~t. 3Jgnatius J!}igb II 
The Junior Sodality at its mid-year election chose three 
officers to replace those whose term of office was about 
to expire. .Joseph Gill is the new Prefect. John ·walsh 
and James Slattery were elected first and second a sistants, respectively. 
The remaining officers were chosen by the Prefect and his Assistants. 
Subsequent meetings will aid in carrying on the excellent work of the 
Sodality, which has been very notable in the past. Thanks to the kind 




The bi-weekly meetings of the Junior Debating Society 
were di continued during the period of the examinations, 
but will be resumed early in February. The following 
subjects will be discussed: "Re olved, that suffrage be 
('Xtended to women throughout the United States." Messrs. Smith and 
Moir will set forth the affirmative arguments, and Messrs. l\1.arquard and 
Nemec will uphold the negative issues. 
At the Joe Andel':; O\vn folks didn't know him in the Witch 
Grand Scene. 
Marquard ably represented West Park in the Fifth Act. 
(We'll vouch for it.) 
AI Mellert employed several of Big Brother Larry's tried and true 
devices. "Whaddaya think of the Kid?" 
It has been estimated by "Chink" Mahoney, Jr., the physicist of 
Fourth High, that there are more than sixteen quintillion and six 
species of the piscatorial genus in the Atlantic Ocean. 
Third 
High B 
Third B misses Alfred Richmond greatly and it was indeed 
a very solemn class when the members found out that he 
had quit school. He was full of life and wit and was one 
of the best merry makers of the class. He has the best wishes of his 
former classmates for success in whatever line of work he takes up in 
the future. 
"Tub" Crawley came to school a few days ago with a lot of broken 
down machinery from a dollar watch. He says he is going to build a 





In spite of the utmost endeavors of the Second B's 
Treasurer, the class paper failed. This calamity is reported 
as being due to the lack of financial resources. The honor-
able L. & G. G. and S. (which decoded, is Latin and Greek Grammarian 
and Saxapbonist) of Second B, Lester F. Downheimer, is ill, but is now 
progressing rapidly towards health, and it is hoped that he will soon 
be among his classmates again. James Ambrose, Esq., the class jester, 
still holds without any pretenders, his throne. 
First 
High B 
Thomas Patton, Class President of First High B, who 
was recently taken to the hospital for an operation, baa 
returned to his home, and is recovering rapidly. 








Albert Wendling has all book reports done for the year. He might be 
persuaded to sell some. 
Popular Songs-around the S. I. H.: 
It's a. long way to the jug room, 
It's a long way to go; 
It's a long way to the jug room 
When for conduct you must go. 
Goodbye dear old baseball, 
Farewell handball game, 
It's a long, long way to the jug room, 
But we go there just the same. 
CORNELIUS AHLM, IV High. 
II II 
Commerce 23; St. Ignatius 15 
On December 11 we packed our grips, and journeyed a few blocks 
down Bridge Ave. to take on our old rivals, Commerce, in the first basket· 
ba ll game of the season. \ \Te were full of confidence, having won the last 
two encounters with the r epresentatives of this school, but we forgot to 
take into consideration the handicap we were under in playing in a gym 
which bas been described as a "cigar box." \Ve took the floor , full of 
pep, but looked like pigmies aside of our bulky opponents. The first half 
was fast and furiou sly fought, but the small floor afforded small chances 
for spectacular playing, as well as hindering the usually lightning fast 
team work of the Ignatians. At half time, the score stood 13·9 in favor 
of Commerce. In the second half we tried hard, but height and weight 
told, and we were snowed under to the t emperatw·e of 23-15. Roth, 
wiih nine points, and Craft and O'Donnell, by their guarding, featured 
for old Ignatius, while Vinocur starred for Commerce. 
ST. IG ATIUS 15 COIDlERCE 23 
G. F. Pt. G. F. Pt. 
Roth, L. F .. . ....... 2 5 9 Vinocur, R. F. 7 0 14 
Fleming, R F ...... 0 2 Volk, L. F . . ... 5 7 
Hull, C. . . ...... 0 0 0 Delaney, c. . . . . . . . . 1 0 2 
Craft, L. G ......... 0 0 0 Buscher, R G ..... .. 0 0 0 
O'Donnell, R G . . .. . 2 0 4 DeMore, L. G .. .... . 1 0 2 
Walsh, R F ...... . . 0 0 0 Kaplin, R. G. 0 0 0 
O'Brien, C. ......... 0 0 0 
West High 19; St. Ignatius High 12 
On December 15 the basketers from West Hi paid us a visit, but it 
was one little enjoyed by us. West is a championship contender, and as 
our team was in a somewhat crippled condition, they counted on winning 
hands down. But with the old indomitable spirit which has always been 
the characteristic of an Ignatius athlete, we held them to twelve points 
in the first half while we were making three, and in the second half 
completely outplayed them, dazzling them with our teamwork. Time and 
again the ball was carried down the floor by Andrews, O'Brien and 
Gannon, in a way that made their opponents dizzy, while "Rube" Craft, 
our stationary guard, was the cause of many sore spots and stiff joint , 
by his sterling work. But the lead which West had accumulated in the 
first half could not be overcome, and the final score stood 19-12 in West's 
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favor. By their work in this game, Craft and O'Brien were elevated to 
the honorary degr~ of the most distinguished order in the College, that 
of "Varsity men." 
ST. IGNATIUS 12 WEST HI I9 
G. F. Pt. G. 1!'. Pt. 
Gannon, L. F ....... 2 0 4 Prentice, L. F . .. .... 2 0 4 
Andrews, R. F ... . .. 1 2 4 Nichols, R. F ... . . .. 6 I I3 
O'Brien, C. . . . . . . . . . 2 0 4 Corcoran, c. . ...... 0 0 0 
Craft, R. G . ....... 0 0 0 Hughes, L. G ........ 0 0 0 
Lang, L. G ....... . .. 0 0 0 Saunders, R. G ...... I 0 2 
Sauer, C ...... . .. ... 0 0 0 
West Tech 14; St. Igna t ius 6 
On January 29 we went out to West 93d St. will blood in our eyes, 
determined to wipe out our two previous defeats by a glorious victory. 
vVe knew that they came high and wide there, but we didn't expect them 
to be quite as big as they were, and as a resu lt were on the short end 
of the final score. I n the first half, the game was fast and hard fough t , 
featured by the close guard ing of both teams, and at half t ime we were 
leading 4-3. But in the second half, it happened. Tech sta r ted with a 
jump, and before we knew it we were left behi nd. 'Ve fought desperately, 
but could not reach our bulky opponents, and our team-work went for 
naught, since the basket seemed " jinxed," and the ball, after rolling around 
a couple times, would invariably drop out. Tech eclipsed us and the fina l 
score was 14-6. vVe went home disgusted, determining to redeem our-
selves in our future games. 
ST. IGNATIUS 6 WEST TECTI 14 
G. F. Pt. G. F. P t . 
Roth, L. F ... . . ..... 0 2 2 Tanko, L. F . ...... . . 2 0 4 
Walsh, R. F .... . .... 0 0 0 Dombrook, R. F ..... 2 4 
Flem ing , c. . . . . . . . . l 0 2 Pomeroy, c. . . ..... 0 2 
McFadden, L. G ..... 0 0 0 Splcte, R. G ... . .... 0 0 0 
O'Donnell, R. G .. . .. 0 2 Schneider, L. G ..... l 0 2 
S tevens .......... 0 0 0 
Loyola 20, S t. Ignatius High 15 
We had looked forward to Februa ry 6 as our day of vengeance, 
intending to redeem ourselves on this day at the expense of Loyola, our 
great rival. Full of confidence, perhaps overly so, we rode out t o their 
gym, a small box-like affair, t hink ing t ha t the only problem of the 
game would be counting up our points at the end. In this, however, we 
were sadly mistaken, and in the first half we were kept so busy dodging 
the walls that we didn't have time to make any baskets, but ooptented 
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ourselves with one foul, while Loyola ran up ten points. In the second 
half, however, we came back strong, and fairly ran our opponents off 
their feet. We ran up to fifteen and would undoubtedly have overhauled 
our rivals had the game lasted five minutes longer, but fate was against 
us, and we left a vanquished tribe. Fleming and McFadden played the 
stellar roles for St. Ignatius, while Rice and Deitz starred for Loyola. 
ST. JG ATJUS 15 LOYOLA 20 
G. F. Pt. G. F. Pt. 
Roth, L. F ... ....... 3 1 7 Gibbons, L. F ....... 2 0 4 
Walsh, R. F ........ 0 2 Rice, R. F ........... 3 4 10 
Fleming, C . .... . ... . 2 0 4 Deitz, C. .. . .. 2 0 4 
McFadden, L. G ... .. 1 0 2 Grdina, L. G ........ I 0 2 
Hayes, R. G . .. .. .... 0 0 0 Zacker, R. G ....... . 0 0 0 
Smith, L . G . . . . ... 0 0 0 
Loyola Minims 17; S. I. C. Minims 16 
St. Ignatius Minims took the floor resolved to wipe out their former 
defeat at the hands of Loyola though handicapped by a strange floor. 
Things were exciting from the beginning, first one aide leading, and then 
the other, but the final wh istle happened to blow when it was Loyola's 
turn to lead, and so they were the victors by a. 17-16 score. lattery and 
Cody were the big noises for Ignatius, while Gillon and Eichel were the 
luminaries for Loyola. 
s. I. MINIMS 16 LOYOLA MINn.1S 17 
G. F . J>t. G. F. Pt. 
Cody, R. F .......... 3 0 (j Gillon, L . F .... 4 0 8 
Baloga, L. F ........ l 0 2 Aldrich, R. F .. 0 0 0 
Hettel, C. .. ... . .... 0 0 0 Eichel, C. 4 1 9 
Slattery, R. G . . .. . . 4 0 8 'Wurm, L. G. 0 0 0 
E. Walsh, L. G ...... 0 0 0 Venes, R. c:. 0 0 0 
Rieger, L. G ..... ... 0 0 0 Durke, R. G .. 0 0 0 
Ronan, R. G ........ 0 0 0 
The Football We are not claiming that our football campaign was a 
Banquet complete success. No, most certainly not. But we do 
claim that the extreme end of it was a mo t perfect 
success. The part we refer to is the banquet. Ah! what fragrant memories 
the thought of it brings back! the chicken, the trout, the cake, the ice 
cream, what possible conception of man in the art of cooking was not 
on the menu, from soup to nuts, and even to demita se. Enough for the 
eats, our mouth is a lready overflowing. The con umption of the last 
morsel was followed at the call of Toastmaster Cozzens by speeches from 
Rev. Father Sommerhauser, Mr. Kelly of Loyola, Mr. Conron, Mr. Carron, 
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Mr. \Veitzman, Jerry Hanley, Jim Downie and Patsy Corrigan, in which 
the spirit of the athletes was commended, and hopes expressed for a 
more successful campaign next season, which were heartily reciprocated 
by all present. Captains for both Varsity and High School football teams 
for 1918 were then elected and in counting the ballots, ,Jim Cozzens was 
re-elected Varsity captain, while the same honor had been given to Eddie 
McFadden for the High School men. 
Patsy Corrigan, our energetic Manager, had scarcely succeeded in 
lining up a fairly good and heavy schedule, before he was taken down 
by that dreaded disease, smallpox, and we were forced to find another 
Manager. This we did , in Steve Jacobson, who jumped into the mana -
gerial shoes and found them a perfect fit. Between the two, the following 
schedule has been made up, besides several more games whi ch are pending: 
February 9, University School. 
February 12, Chagrin Falls High School. 
February 16, St. Vincent's High {Akron}. 
February 23, Amherst High School. 
February 28, St. Vincent's High School. 
March 2, Amherst High School. 




All are urgcntl,v ~mphasizing the need for more and bet -
ter workers in the specialized branches of business. 
"A high school education should be the minimum prelim-
inary requirement" for pecial bus iness training, says the 
\Var Advisory Board. 
This school has al.vays specialized exclusively in traini ng 
high school graduates for the great opportunities of the 
business field. It is not too early to consider a course at 
Dyke's after graduation. You will be helping the nation 
a nd insuring you,· future because Human Efficiency is 
now the world's watchword. Come in and talk it over-no 
obligation, of couroe. 
THE DYKE SCHOOL OF BUSINESS 
(Member National Association Accredited Commercial Schools) 
ANISFIELD BLDG. NINTH PROSPECT HURON 
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S. I. H. Seconds 
Although our high school team has not been overwhelmingly victorious, 
our second team has quite made up for this. They have been almost 
invincible and have lost only one game out of five. The lineup: 
Genter--Greulich. Forwards-Brady, Gannon, Tooman. Guards-
Gavan, Lang, Schwartzwelder. 
The team's first victory was its overthrow of West Commerce 
seconds. There the t eam made its first appearance and the impression 
made was indeed a favorable one. This victory will mean more if it is 
remembered that it was won on our opponents' floor. 
The next appearance of the team was at home aga.inst West High 
Seconds. Th C' game was fought to a finish but ended in defeat. Undis-
mayed by this defeat the team practiced daily and steadily improved. 
The two following games were with our old rival, Loyola. Both of 
these games were played on the Ignatian floor and were victories. The 
first game we beat them 13 to 6; the second, 9 to 0. These two games 
were two of a series of three scheduled between the two teams. 
The fifth and one of the hardest fought games was the game with 
\Vest Tech Seconds. The game was played on West Tech floor and after 
a hard fought battle we came out with the long end of a 17 to 14 score. 
After this game the team received a treat at the College Cafeteria with 
Mr. Weitzman, S. J., as host. 
RicHARD P. W ALSII, Third High A. 
~o a &notuflakt 
FAIRY flake of crystal fly ing round, 
You seem so happy in your frolic free ; 
Come tell m e whence you 've come, and whither bound, 
Confide the secret of your joy to me. 
Invite me in your playfulness and glee; 
Alack I grieve to see you dance away, 
As out of vision now you seem to flee 
And leave me linger for another day 
A 'longing for the care-free thou hast wrapped in thee. 
JosEPH F. WALSH, '21. 
II ~leaning~ II 
Three Feet and a Half of Trouble 
Johnny is both long and short, 
long of wind and short of body. 
.Johnny, you must know, is my little 
broth er. IJe is rather small than 
large for eight long years of mother's 
potting (although no one had better 
mention this latter fact before him 
or he will be sorry ihat he wa ever 
born). 
,Johnny has large blue eyes and 
light curly hair; his nose is slightly 
tilted and the corners of hi mouth 
(large enough at meal times to swal-
low a platter) are continually twitch-
ing as though in an effort to keep 
back a smile. IJis whole appearance 
suggests one of those model boys 
whom we read of in books, but whom 
we seldom seo in actual life. Johnny 
is neither the model boy of the story 
book, nor is he the ordinary bad 
boy-he is worse than either or both. 
Tho e large blue eyes hide an un-
quenchable fire and the brain under 
that light colored thatch was made 
to devise schemes for the torturing 
of mankind. Mother . ays he will be 
a great man some day, but father 
swears that, if some one does not 
kill him before he grows up, he will 
surely be hung. Sis and I agree 
with father; so do all the neighbors. 
Mother, however, is still unconvinced, 
e\'en though yesttrday he stole all 
the jam and set fire to the cat. 
Past experiences with Johnny have 
taught me many a bitter lesson. 
Let mP, drawing upon these, suggest 
a few "Don'ts" for big brothers. 
Don't ask your little brother to 
blacken your shoes. I asked Johnny 
once a nd he rubbed them all over 
with coal. 1 f you want your books 
get them yourself; don't ask your 
young brother to get them. I did. 
Johnny got them, threw them at 
me, broke a window and nearly dill 
the same to my head. :Finally, never 
send him to the store for candy for 
you. If you do, you may as well 
teii him he can have it; for if you 
fail to give him a clear title to it, 
you will be starting him on his way 
to the place where thieves (and 
small boys) belong, namely, the 
penitentiary. 
KE T PATTERSON, 
II High Loyola. 
In the Nick of Time 
If you could have looked into a 
certain tent of the 2!5th regiment, 
somewhere in France, at five o'clock 
in the morning of .June the tenth, 
you could have se n two sturdy boys 
sleeping sou,ndly after a. week of 
hazardous work in the trenches. 
In an hour, however, they were 
awakened and up at the bugle call. 
After mess an orderly informed 
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Thomu.s Pierson and Dick Prentice, 
for tl1ese were the boy ' ntLmes, t o 
report to Colonel Grey, who was in 
charge of their rpgiment. 
\Yhen they were u herccl into 
Colonel Grey's presence, he said: "1 
have an importan t mission to be ful-
filled and 1 b<:'lieve you arc the very 
boy;; to undertake the duty. You 
have always done your work well , 
and I feel confident that my trust in 
you will not be misplaced. 
"It is absolutely n<:'cessary th~tt 
wo find out the enemy's strength on 
the western front, and it is up to 
you two brave boys to secure neces-
sary information. Go now, and God 
be with you." 
When the two chums reached their 
quarters, they began immediate 
preparations for the hazardous un-
clcrtaking. Ilow to go a bout it was 
;L perplexing question. 
"Well, Tom," said Dick, after 
thinking a while, ·'I have figured a 
way to get into the German lines. 
W e will pretend that we are German 
spies and prepare plans entirely op-
posite to the positions now occupied 
by our forces." 
So they set to work and ufter an 
hour or so had made a satisfuctory 
set of plans. These Dick set inside 
his coat sleeve which offered a plac<> 
of conc<:'almcnt. 
Tom and Dick went out and sc· 
<:nrrd an a<>roplanc, and instructed 
the g unners to fire at them when 
th('y We're in the air, and were over 
the ('nemy's trenche . They then 
would glide down towards the earth 
and jump from it, at the same time 
r t>l<:'asing the a cending planes o that 
the machine would glide up. This 
would be a signal for the gunner to 
destroy the plane, thus destroying its 
identity and making it appear a 
though the two boys wlo're invaders 
being attacked and driven a!'ross t he 
lines. 
Tom and Dick then went back and 
changed their attire; then they got 
into the aeroplane and started on 
their perilous journey. Everything 
went as they had planned, and when 
they fell they landed in the soft turf . 
The de cent of the two caused a 
great deal of consternation in the 
Boche lines, and the two were im-
mcdit\tely tahn in charge a nd led 
t o the (;;('ncral in ommand. Tbe 
Genera l a~ked who they were and 
wl1at they wanted. Dick's excellent 
Gcrmar~, whiclL he mastered wbilo 
finishing his musical education in 
Berlin, served him well a nd in fluent 
Germa n a nswered: "Fr·om the Hcrr-
strasse," which he knew was the well 
known center of tho Kaiser's secret 
s rYice. "Oh! then you have im-
portant news.•· ln answ r Dick care-
fully drew out the well concealecl 
plans and handed them to the Gen-
eral. "Just what we need," aid the 
General, a fter carefully studying the 
drawings. "I am glad to see they 
arc not strong on the western sector 
for we have not strengthened that 
position yet." 
Tom and Dick were then dismissed; 
an orderly showed them to the place 
where they were to spend the night. 
\Vhen Tom a nd Dick were in ide they 
Rilcntly nudged each other. "To 
think;' said Tom, "that he should 
tell u the strength or lack of 
strength, and g ive us this informa-
tion with such little effort on our 
part. It is too good to be true; the 
sooner we get back to our own Iince 
the better." 
''Yes." said Dick, "tonight when 
it is dark we will quietly slip away." 
Ro that night they stole out quiet-
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ly, but when they were going past 
the lines two soldiers stopped them 
and being challenged a light ensued 
in which only Tom escaped and poor 
Dick was taken back to headquarters. 
The commander's anger knew no 
bounds and Dick was sentenced to 
be shot at sunrise. Dick, not being 
a coward, like a true soldier calmly 
awaited the death which was coming. 
In the morning he was led out 
and put up against the wall in posi· 
tion for the firing squad. The voice 
of the Lieutenant in command could 
be heard, like the voice of Death 
itself , coming for its prey, the words 
of Doom. "Ready, Aim, F-," but 
just as he wa s about to utter the 
last fatal word a terrible cla.sh-a 
flash and Dick was thrown violently 
to the ground. How long he lay 
there he was unable to tell, but after 
what seemed to him an age he 
realized the shots were not thoae of 
the firing squad, but the guns of his 
battalion, and that someone we.s 
bending over him. It was Tom t ell· 
ing how he had gotten back to camp 
and guided the battalion against the 
weak point of the <krman lin e. 
"I found you here," he continued, 
"where you had fallen after being 
hit by the fragment of a shell. We 
got you in the nick of time." 
LAMBERT McGANNON. 
First High B. 
His Furlough 
It was a bitter cold morning in 
late December. The wind swept in 
whistling blasts across the plains of 
Southern Virginia. It had snowed 
all night long and the ground was 
covered with a mass of dirty, 
trampled snow over which time and 
again the Union forces under Gen· 
era) Grant had rushed in a vain at· 
tempt to reinforce a small band of 
fellow soldiers, who, being concealed 
in a lone clump of fir trees, were 
rcp<'lling three regiments of Lee's 
ragged army. Five times had the 
blue lines rushed to aid their com· 
panions, five times had cheers arisen 
from the isolated band of Unionists; 
but five times had the men in gray 
turned and fighting desperately had 
driven back their foe and r egained 
the ground they had lost through the 
fierce attack of the bearers of the 
Stars and Stripes. 
Suddenly a ll grew silent. The roar 
of the musketry ceased and the men 
of both armies drew back to their 
camp fires that glimmered dnlly from 
the back · ground. Another day's 
gha tly work had been completed and 
the men lay down to rest. As they 
slept a pale moon arose, casting a 
gho tly light over the huddled forms 
of their companions cold in death. 
That arne moon cast its pal e beams 
over many a home where a sad 
mother or wife waited hopefully for 
the loved ones that would never re· 
turn. 
Captain Ted Hughes, with a heavy 
heart, ordered his soldiers to stack 
their guns. Here he wa with only 
thirty" six men, surrounded by the 
Southern army, cut off from all 
communications with his Northern 
friends. To be sure his men were 
brave and devoted to their Captain, 
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but what were they against those 
thousands that surrounued him. To 
think that only two days before his 
promised furlough was to begin he 
should. have to be cornered and cut 
ofT in this miserable fashion. The 
more be thought the more disconso-
late he became. As he brooded over 
his misfortune, his thoughts reverted 
to his mother, old and feeble, living 
in a little cottage back in Pennsyl-
vania.. He wondered what she would 
think had happened to him when he 
did not come as he had promised. 
Thoughts of t hat dear old mother 
caused a glist ening tear to roll 
slowly down his che{!k. He admitted 
that circumstances were against him 
but he resolved that he would not 
disappoint her. He would get him-
self and men away by some means 
or other. 
* * * * 
It is a poor and humble dwelling 
that faces Grand Avenue, a sleepy 
s treet in Sharon, Pennsylvania. 
The shutters are closed on the front 
windows and, save for the dim light 
of a candle in a rear room the house 
is dark and shadowy. We enter the 
dwelling and proceed to the apart-
ment from which the light shines. It 
is a small room, meanly furnished.. 
Jn one corner is a broken chair and 
beside it is an old stand, apparently 
a relic of better days. Upon the bed 
of the far side of the chamber is 
an old woman, wasted by illness. 
She is dying. IIer breath comes 
in slow, agonizing gasps and her 
features are waxen with the pallor 
of death. She stirs in her bed and 
in low, laboring t ones she peaks. 
Slowly and distinctly come the 
words, "Ted, Teddy, my boy, why 
don't you come?" Then she is silent. 
Tite door opens and a. priest en tera. 
At the sound of his step she starts 
up eager and expectant, but when 
she sees who it is she sinks back: 
with, "That is not Ted." TI1e priest 
approaches and prepares to admin-
ister to her the Last Sacraments. 
She receives her Viaticum and with 
a sigh her soul goes to her Maker. 
Her earthly trials are over and now 
she has gone to reap the reward of 
a. pure and holy life. 
* * * * 
As Ted Hughes gl ided through the 
darkness, he was intent on one thing, 
to fi nd a place where he and his men 
might e cape through the Confed-
erate lines into the Union camp. His 
mother must not be disappointed, 
and his men must not be killed. He 
had now approached the enemy's 
outposts and greater precaution was 
necessary. A sentry passed before 
him and Ted sank quickly down into 
the gra s. He watched the man a nd 
noticed that he had quite a long beat. 
When the sentry turned his back 
and started off in the opposite di-
rection, Ted, bending low, ran across 
the open space into the tall grass 
beyond. After a few minutes recon-
noitering he felt sure t here were no 
more Southern sentries in that direc-
tion. Now to get his men across and all 
would be well. He waited until the 
guard passed him, and then he started 
across. ln his haste he stepped 
upon a tick that snapped under his 
foot. The sentry heard, wheeled and 
saw him. Instantly there was a shot 
and a flash of fire. ·with a moan Ted 
pitched forward and as he fell, he 
breathed "Mother.'~ He wa,s dead 
before he touched the ground. He, 
too, had gone to his Master, and 
as he crossed the golden threshold 
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of Heaven he flew to the bosom of camp of Life. Never again would 
his waiting mother. Ted hear the reveille of Life break 
Truly had he gotten his furlough. 
The Grand Commandant had granted 
him his leave of absence from the 
forth on the early morning sti llness. 
]OliN P. GAVAK, 
H High A. 
The Saving Shadow 
"And if that loan isn't paid by 
tomorrow night, out you go, liard· 
ing," said Rogers. 
John Harding's fac!' was pale, but 
he answered: 
"It will be paid; ne,•er fear. The 
only regret J have is that I ever 
borrowed any money from you at all. 
Rogers, you were not always as rich 
as you are now and, when you 
weren't, it was I who showed you 
the way to your money. Do you 
remember the time that both of us 
were working in a lumber camp in 
Michigan? The company was hard 
pressed for money at the time and 
instead of cash gave me all the tim· 
ber on a tract about a mile square. 
You received the money and offered 
to buy the grant T had. The land 
was worth many times what you 
paid for it but because 1 admired 
your business Rbility l sold it to you 
for a song. r miuht have waited and 
made the thousands you did. Now 
you threaten to sell the little farm 
because of a small loan you made 
rnc. Rogers. when you got your 
money, you lost your fa t little 
vestige of human feeling. I don 't 
blame you. I pity you." 
And with this he walked into the 
house leaving Rogers, purple with 
anger, standing on the door step. 
"\V 11!" exclaimed the two farm 
hands, Joe and Tom Burns in unison. 
"I' ll bet the master'll be killin' 
that lad some day," drawled Tom. 
"Aye," rejoined Joe, "he's a bad 
un. Shure, why should he be tumin' 
Misther Harding out for a bit of a 
loan." 
"No reason at all," said Tom, "but 
I'm 'fraid thar's goin' to be trouble." 
And with many dubious shakings 
of the head tho two old cron ies rc· 
turnPd to their work. 
:\feanwhile John Harding was mak· 
ing preparations to sta rt for M--
to borrow the money with which to 
pay Rogers from a cousi n there. Tie 
stood ther a tall, strongly built 
man in the early thirties; his hand· 
some face clouded by the memory of 
Roger's meanness. A hurried con· 
sultation of a time table and his 
watch told him that he had little 
time to lose. He ca ught his hat 
from a. hook as he W!'nt dashing 
through the door and left the house 
saying nothing to the cook, who was 
receiving at first hand from Joe and 
Tom the news of the quarrel be· 
tween Rogers and the "Ma.sther." 
Their combined efforts did not serve 
to make the account very coherent 
but enough information was impart· 
ed to the open·ruouthed Nora to set 
her busy for several hours retailing 
th e news to the neighbors. 
The journey hold s little interest to 
the reader except that the money 
was readily loaned to Barding and 
secondly that the cousin, who kept 
a large photographer's studio, per· 
suadcd him to have his picture taken . 
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This was quite an event for John 
Harding, for he was one of those 
individuals who dislike being photo-
graphed. He had no fear of any 
hidden crime being unearthed as some 
have. It was merely an eccentricity. 
Even as he rode back about four 
o'clock in the afternoon, he felt a 
strong desire to throw the photos 
out of the window. 
Jn due time he arrived in his home 
town. As he stepped from the train 
two men whom he recognized as the 
village constables hurried up to him 
and seized both his arms. Upon his 
demanding an explanation one of 
them replied: 
"You are charged with the murder 
of William Rogers." 
"Rogers! Murdered! And you-
why I was twenty-five miles away 
at M-- and Rogers was alive be-
fore I left. Yes, he most certainly 
was alive," he added bitterly; "but 
this is a mistake. You certainly do 
not think I murdered him." 
"It may be a mistake, Mr. Hard-
ing. But you will have to come with 
us," they replied. 
* * * * 
John Harding awoke next morning 
in a daze. He bad slept little. To 
think that he, John Harding, hon-
ored and respected by all, should be 
arrested for murder. Everything 
passed before his mind in a flash. 
How the two farm hands had told 
reluctantly of the quarrel between 
Harding and the murdered man. How 
the cook had testified concerning his 
unexplained absence in the morning. 
It was small evidence to bring a 
man to trial with, but the chain 
seemed complete and the judge had 
set the trial for the following Thurs-
day. It was then Monday. 
The prisoner was aroused from his 
musings by a step in tho hall and 
Father Burke stepped into the cell. 
"How did you come to this pass, 
John," asked the priest. "I know, 
I know you are innocent," as John 
was about to protest, "but on what 
evidence were you arrested." 
On being informed he inquired: 
"Is there no one in M-- to testify 
to your presence there at the time of 
the tragedy!" 
Harding shook his head. 
"My cousin has gone to Europe 
with his family and left no address. 
But I have forgotun to show you 
my photo, Father. Get a few pic-
tures of men like me and you can 
start a private Rogues' Gallery." 
And he smiled ruefully. 
The photo was a fairly large one 
and as the day was extremely bright 
all the details of the pictures were 
distinct. John Harding was standing 
in front of the photographer's shop 
with the sun shining on his smiling 
face. The articles in the window 
were plainly visible, but especially 
distinct was the face of a large clock 
which for years had been the infal-
lible time keeper of the village. To 
the side of the studio was a small 
tree wholly bare of its leaves. 
Father Burke, having noticed all 
these details of the picture, asked if 
he might keep the photo. "Certainly, 
Father," John Harding replied. 
The priest departed shortly after 
and Harding was left alone. 
Two wea.ry days dragged by and 
at last Thursday arrived. The little 
court room was crowded. The prose· 
outing attorney was a tall ungainly 
man whose best point as a prosecutor 
was an unusually large supply of 
large words and an automatic ease 
in pronouncing them. He exhorted 
the jury not to let the "red-handed 
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as assin of a most prominent citizen 
escape before t he st ern demands of 
ju tice had been sat isfied." These and 
many other high sounding words were 
delivered with much flapping of his 
long arms to emphasize his points. 
In strange contrast to this man 
was Father Burke, who now stood up 
and asked to address tho jury. In 
a forceful manner, which held the 
attention of all, he explained that 
he based all he had to say on the 
photo which he held in his hand. All 
this point the prosecuting attorney 
demanded the right to question the 
priest . This was a most irregular 
proceeding, but upon Father Burke 
signifying his willingness the judge 
allowed it. 
" ow, how do you know that this 
picture was taken last Monday; why 
couldn't it have been taken a week 
ago?" he asked. 
The answer came quickly. 
"Because in the first place by ex-
amining the details of the photograph 
you must be convinced that it is a 
picture of the accused taken at a 
very recent date; secondly scientists 
have proved that tho sun shadow 
from an object varies measurably 
from day to day, so that on no two 
days of the year is it the same. By 
consulting scientific data of the most 
reliable kind I find that the shadow 
which this tree casts could have been 
made on Sunday only, the day of 
the murder." 
"Yes, but where is the data T" 
asked the prosecutor in the tone of 
a man sure of an easy victory. 
"Right here," replied the priest, 
and with that be handed to the judge 
a document confirming his statement 
and signed by three famous profes-
sors of astronomy. 
"But it only takes an hour and a 
half to go to M-- from B--," ob-
jected the prosecutor. " You have 
proved that the accused was in M--
on Monday at some time, but you 
have not proved that he was not in 
B--- at the time of the murder." 
Father Burke smiled at the as -
surance of the man. It was more 
amusing than irritating. 
"A view of the photo will disclose 
a clock which records the hour of 
one o'clock. Now, vVilliam Rogers 
was last seen at half past twelve and 
was found dead at one. Now, the 
learned prosecutor has said that it 
takes one hour and a half to make 
the journey. My client obviously 
could not arrive in B-- before half 
past two at the earliest. On the 
other hand he could not have com-
mitted the alleged crime before the 
photo was taken because he could not 
have been in B-- la ter than half 
past eleven, whereas Rogers was seen 
living after that time." 
"But," obj ected the prosecutor, 
clutching at the proverbial straw, 
"maybe the clock was wrong." 
"I have a sworn statement here," 
resumed Father Burke, "to the effect 
that this clock is carefully set each 
day and is the most accurate in the 
town." 
The defeated prosecutor desisted 
from further arguments and after 
withdrawing for a few minutes the 
jury returned a verdict of "Not 
guilty!" 
The accused was exonerated com-
pletely and, though the town re-
gretted the violent death of even 
such a man as William Rogers, this 
was forgotten in the joy they felt 
over the proved innocence of their 
esteemed fellow townsman, John 
Rardin g. 
Lours CARRABINE, 
II High, Loyola. 
II JLopola Jlotes II 
The February 2 was a day of momentous event . On this 
Sodality morning fully 125 !!tudents, mostly , odali ts, received 
Communion during a Ma s celebrat d by !•'ather Brockman, 
Director of the Sodal ity. Vocal solos by one of our boys, Leo Boylan, 
helped to make the ::1-fass devotional. The formal reception into the 
Sodality of more than ftfty members followed the )lass, Reverend Father 
Sornmerhauser conferring the membersh ip medal and badge. ln his addres 
Father Sommerhauser exhorted new Sodalisls and old to be ever strong 
of will in the trials of this life. The services concluded with Benediction 
and the Te Deum. 
Quarterly 
Assembly 
Another event of February 2 was the much dreaded (by 
some) and much expected (by others) :Mid-Year Assembly. 
At 10:30 the Assembly began with the rendition of a short 
program by the Junior Debating Society. It consisted of the following 
classic numbers: 
Piano Selection ........... . .. ........ .. ... .. James Smith 
Clarence's Dream. . . . . ..................... I•'rancis Dietz 
Clearchus' Speech (Greek) ..... ..... . .... William Herczog 
Honor Ribbons were then conferred by the Reverend Father Sommer-
hauser and Class Standings were r ead. In First Year A, Jo eph Krizman 
earned the victory, while in Fir t Year B Earl Cliffe! did likewise. James 
Levy won a hard earned triumph in econd Year, and ]<'rank Kren won 
out in Third Year. In Fourth Year Cletus Koubek and Raymond Matousek 
merited Highest Honors "ex aequo." A short address of congratulation 
by Father Sommerhauser concluded a long to be remembered morning. 
Red Cross The patriotism of the boys was again appealed to in the 
December Red Cross Campaign. Many members were 
obtained by Loyola students to help reach t he Million Member Mark. 
The Annual The long-heralded Annual slipped mto the Library unob-
served one dull morning, but, as soon as di covered, it 
became a center of such interest that it required the efforts of several 
Prefects to maintain order about the table on which it reposed. Loyola's 
place in tbe Annual is surely generously large. Expressions of pleasure 
at seeing their beloved school so well written up are being frequently 
received from former professors and students. 
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Lectures As a farewell to the students before the Christmas holidays, 
Mes rs. Theodore \Valters and James Cozzens of the Little 
Flower Lecture Club were brought to Loyola to deliver their illusLratcd 
lecture on "Joan of Arc." The prominent Catholic Charities worker, Mr. 
Anthony Matre, as chron icled elsewhere in the Lumina, delivered to a ll the 
students of St. Ignatius and Loyola a lecture on Rome. Its excellence 
needs no comment. 
Library The reacce sioning of all books was completed by the 
Librarians during the Christmas holidays. During the 
pressing business of the winter months the Librarians a re show ing generou 
fidelity to their duties a well as hard-heartedness that is by some 
characterized as inhuman in the exaction of fines. 
"Oil Burners" No catalogue of recent Loyola happenings would be com· 
plete without references to the unobtrusive, but much 
maligned, "oil buxners" which ha ve made themselves perman ent articles 
of the school's winter furniture. Vi sions of holidays without surcease 
during the frigid days of "gasless" January and l<'ebruary vanished before 
the warm glow of th ese tiny radiators. Father Wilwerding's zeal for the 
intell ectual good of the boy is credited with their introduction into our 
peaceful halls, but this zeal, like much other zeal, is not receiving its full 
meed of appreciation. 
Loyola High Athletic Notes 
BASKETBALL 
Varsity Our season began December 20, with a 26 to 9 defeat at 
the hands of West Commerce. Our lads were outweighed 
about 20 pounds to the man, and as a consequence the ball was k ept in 
Commerce's territory most of the time. However, our quintet fought 
gamely until the final whistle blew. Captain Turk and Zucker starred 
for Loyola. 
West High was scheduled for January 5, but at the last moment 
they canceled. Then followed two weeks of idleness during which the 
squad lost the services of Captain Turk, who was forced out of the game, 
probably for the entire season, with an inflamed leg. 
On January 25 we invaded East Cleveland confident of victory over 
Shaw High. We returned on the short end of a 32·14 score, a sadder but 
wiser t eam. Shaw played our game and beat us at it. Only their inability 
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to make most of their shots count prevented a larger score. Jack Rice, 
with three field goals and two fouls, led in scoring for L. H. S. Gibbons, 
with two field goals, was next. Both played well for Loyola. 
On Saturday, January 26, Jack Rice, star forward, was appointed 
temporary Captain. 
On \Vednesday, January 30, we journeyed to Akron to meet the St. 
Vincent quintet. As their new gym has not yet been completed, we played 
in a small church gym, with brick walls and steam pipes and other 
obstacles in evidence. After the frrst two minutes of play, during which 
they scored four field goals, we outplayed them and had it not been for 
ihe ability of Oakes to shoot fouls, which the referee called without 
cause, we would have beaten them. However, we play them here, later 
in the season, and if they beat us on a good floor, wiih a good referee, 
we will acknowledge their superiority. 
Loyola's first game on our own floor afforded great satisfaction to 
the team's faithful rooters. The five showed a definite system of team 
play, which achieved results, the final score reading, Loyola 20, St. Ignatius 
High 15. The first half was all Loyola's. The clever guarding of Zucker 
and Grdina forced the S. J. II. forwards to resort to long wild shots, while 
the Loyola forwards freely pierced the Ignatian defense. The score at 
t he end of the first half was ten to one. Towards the end of the second 
half matters became intense when St. Ignatius High's star forward shot 
three field baskets in close succession. IIowever, Loyola courageously 
recovered a safe lead by some speedy plays, which resulted in two baskets 
insuring a sweet victory. 
The preliminary had been between the S. I. H. Minims and Loyola 
Minims, two teams which never fail to keep the spectators' hearts jumping. 
Practically every basket shifted the lead from one team to the other, 
Loyola's w inning point coming half a minute before the timekeeper blew 
the whistle. The score: Loyola Minims 17, St. Ignatius High Twilights 16. 
The schedule for the remainder of the eason is: 
February 9, U. S. at U. S. 
February 16, Open. 
February 23, Painesville at Painesville. 
March 2, St. Vincent's at Cleveland. 
March 9, Sandusky at Cleveland. 
The Second The Loyola Seconds opened their season against the S. I. H. 
Team Seconds as a preliminary to the S. I. C.-St. John's U. game. 
The game was fast and exciting, Loyola losing, 13-8, despite 
the star ring of Keegan and Smith. The same teams played again on 
January 26 and Loyola's Seconds lost again, 9-0. 
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The Minims The ~linirns arc btronger this year than ever before. They 
have . hown this by their 13-:5 1•ictory of f-i. I. Il.'s Minims 
and their 18-ll victory OI'Cr the l<ourth Year Learn . A "ame with the St. 
Francis Commercial School resulted in a defeat 11-7, but wa a t r iumph 
if we consider the plucky fight of the Minims against great odds of 
W<'ight and height. 
Interclass The Leagues have been in progress for a month. Class A, 
Leagues a. League compo~ed of ix teams, representing each room in 
the school, i ofl'cring a close contest between the Fourth 
and Second Year teams. Tf the Fourth rear lose. it wi ll be for t he first 
t ime in four years. Class B, composed of eigh t t eams from First and 
econd Years, is developing some remarkable a nd unexpected abili ty 
among the future hopes of Loyola's basketball management. 
CLETus KounEK, IV High. 
HENRY DJLUOI•:F'r·:R, IV High. 
II ~xcbangt~ II 
·with the "Mid-years" over and the results yet to be read, we hope 
to find diverting occupation during the interior by looking over a few 
of the journals which have accumulated ince our past issue. There is 
one remark which we wish to make in regard to exchanges and it is 
inspired by the arrival of several new faces in our anctum. Some of 
them were not on our list but we certainly appreciated the friendliness 
and spirit of informality which marked their visit. Their request, "Please 
Exchange," will be granted and that most cordially. But the point we 
would lay stress on is this; that, while Lumina has for almost three 
years exchanged with abont seventy-five coil gcs, the fact is that the 
exchange has been, in very many instances, one-sided. We would like 
to think that this has been clue to an oversight on the part of certain 
Exchanges, but then again- well, we don't know. 
One of our new and already esteemed friends which won us over at 
once by its charm and worth is the VlLLAl OVAN. This magazine is 
in its second volume, but, while still in its swaddling clothes, it indicates 
a power and a character only to be fou nd in more mature journals. The 
poetry is well blended with "heavier matter'' and there is no dearth of 
stories and jokes; referring to the latter a formal wit column seems to 
be on the denuse list in most college pa.pers, but we will say of the 
VJLLANOVAN that its "splinters" section is a distinct credit to its 
general makeup. "Their Wedding Bells" is a touching little talc of the 
war, simply 'Yet vividly told. 'Ve regard "Macaulay as an Es ayist" as 
a thorough, keenly appreciative surYey of that writer. The demerit of 
Macaulay's works are sufficiently illuminated; in fact, were it not for the 
last page or two, where his good qualities are discussed, we would be 
inclined to forswear Thomas Babington forever and a day. May we 
suggest one point which A. B. M. saw fit to pass over lightly, but one 
which most annotators are agreed furnishes the keystone to Macaulay's 
shortcomings, namely the biased and utterly superficial character of his 
mind? To return to the VILI..Ar OV AN, we think the poetry of high 
caste, and to select the best poem, we would have to find recourse to the 
last and likewise the poorest criterion, to wit, our personal preference 
in the kind of poetry and on that score we would nominate "Moonlit 
Waters" for the laurel. In our mind, the VILLANOVAN is a good con -
tribution to collegiate literature and we welcome it to the coterie of 
our exchanges. 
In the N"ovember number of the BLUE AND GOLD there are several 
points which impressed us as praiseworthy. Fir t of all, the journal has 
a neat, rather picturesque appearance and for high school student s it is 
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well edited. "Quits" is a typical college story, told in an interesting 
manner; it has a proper length and the dialogue is fairly natural. "The 
Slacker," another short story or more accurately storyette, is entirely too 
brief and not altogether convincing. The athletic events are chronicled in 
a capable fashion, while the "Jokes" are especially good. Come again! 
After reading the LOYOLA UNIVERsiTY MAGAZINE, that is, most 
of it, we were reminded of IIorace' dictum : 
Omne iulit punctum qui miscuit utile dulci. 
Both points are much in evidence and the L. U. M. has our note. 
A fact one cannot fa il to observe is the quantity of writing contained 
between those two y llow covers. Almost one hundred pages of small 
print, two columns to the page, argues well for the indu try and the 
coll ege spirit of its contributors. 
This is particularly true of the departments which many journals 
display at best mediocre effort and interest. To return to our origi nal 
citation, we believe the "dulce" is quite happily wedded to the "utile." 
\Ve find, for instance, the embryo engineer's ''eye in fine frenzy rolling." 
Imagine our surprise at finding a ptuple patch or two in such serious 
and prosaic department as t hat of Law. Of course, the best contributions 
were in tho Arts section. "The Death Harbingers" is a huge disappoint-
ment; it is altogether too harrowing; such " ob tales" do not appeal to 
the majority of people; give us at least a happy ending, even if it is 
"ever afterwards." Our congratulations are extended to the writer of 
two exquisite poems, a "Ballad of Forgotten Days" and a Sonnet. The 
first named beggars our praise; some might say it shaded over into 
pessimism, but we know "that our sweetest songs are those that tell 
the saddest thought." The Sonnet on music by the same writer is real 
Parnassian. Grim Moloch has deprived the MAGAZINE of an able writer 
but Alan Seegar and many others have shown what the poet can do in 
the trenches; albeit, we strongly counsel against those fatal "rendezvous 
with death." 
Lest our stand on "Women's rights" be questioned we dare not close 
our column without due notice to feminine endeavor and achievement 
along literary lines. This is not said by way of apology for the VILLA 
SANCTA SCHOLASTICA is far above that. We find much that is 
deserving of encouragement in the QUARTERJJY, but perhaps the best 
article is "An Oral Report." In this essay the color of the eye is discussed 
in a prosaic and conventional manner; it contains much of interesting 
informational value and we strongly recommend it to all those whose 
range of talk about the "fenestrae animi" is quite limited at certain times, 
especially in the spring of the year. There is pabulum for thought in 
the editorials and as usual "Ruth" has found the muse propitious in two 
meritorious poems. As a parting suggestion, we think a few more con-
tributions from students of the upper classes, parti cularly in college, would 
add meas urably to the prestige of the QUARTERLY. 
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'Ve thank ' 'Cry kindly tht> editors of tho following rxchangcs which we 
have received: Tho ButT and Blue; The Blue and Gold; The Campion; 
The anisius Monthly; The Collegian; The Columbiad; The Creighton 
Chronicle ; De Paul Minerva!; The Dial; The Duquesne Monthly; The 
Emory Phoenix; The Exponent; The !<'leur De Lis; Georgetown College 
Journal; The Labarum; The Laurel; The Loyola University Magazine; 
The iagara ·Index; St. John's Univcr ity Record; The kedwood; The 
School man; t. John's Univer ity Record; The pringhillian; t. Peter's 
College .Journal; St. .J oscph's Lilies; The Viatorian; The Villanovan; 
\ - illlL anrt~t Scholastica Quurterly; ThP Xavier Athenaeum. 







War Secretary Baker Said 
"If needed later for war service, your 
country will find you vastly more useful 
with a good education than without it. 
Your usefulness as a constructive citizen 
following the war will be increased great-
ly by a thorough training for your life 
work." 
College Students in business have the 
opportunities awaiting them. Present 
conditions show there are sufficient num-
bers of individuals to fill the vacancies 
but not sufficient numbers with the thor-
ough education and the special training 
necessary. 
l. The government is in need of thou-
sands of people who have a good pre-
liminary education supplemented by a 
thorough commercial training. 
2. Business houses are in need of thor-
oughly trained assistants. 
Supplement your present education 
wi t h a Spencerian Training. 
Spencerian stands fir t in the eyes of 
the business public for efl'tcient training. 
Request information. 
THE SPENCERIAN SCHOOL 
Euclid and E. 18th St. 
Pros. 1648 Cent. 4751 W 
Chartered by the State of Ohio to confer 
degrees 
Notre Dame Academy 
1325 ANSEL ROAD 
Cleveland, Ohio 
DAY SCHOOL 












Recognized as a tandard IIigh School 
Conducted by the isters of otrc Dame 




Here's a e;reat store run exclusively in your intere~ts-a place where 
you can come and always find the ntwut, smarttSt, bnt that's made for 
men to wear. 
Prices are always based on big value to you, small profit for us. 
Hart, Schaffner & Marx Spring 
Styles Are Here. See Them. 
THE B. R. BAKER CO. 
1001-1005 Euclid Avenue 
SAFETY FIRST! 
C]! Be sure of your own salvation by helping bring 
the faith to others-$5.00 will support a little negro 
boy or girl at the Mission School in preparation for 
baptism. Donor can choose name of child. Send 
offering to St. Peter Claver Sodality for the African 
Missions, Fullerton Building, St. Louis, Mo. 
ST. JOSEPH ACADEMY 
WEST PARK, OHIO 
Day Pupils and Boarders 
Location unsurpassed for healthfulness and beauty. Environment 
conducive to study and culture. Abundant 
outdoor exercise 
THOROUGH COURSES 
High School Department offers Classical, Scientific and Com-
mercial Courses. 
Elementary Department. 
Special Advantages in Music and Art. 
Address, THE DIRECTRESS. 
Press of The Catholic U niverse Publishing Company. Cleveland. Ohio 


